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the historie of 

Henry the fourth. 

Enter the King, Lord Iolin of Lancafter, Earle of VVcft- 
merUttd, with others. 

King. 

S O fhaken as wc arc To wan with care. 

Findewea time for frighted peace to pant. 

And breath fhort winded accents of new broilcs. 

To be commenc’t in ftronds a farre remote; 

No more the chirfty entrance of this foiJe, 

Shall daw'be her lips with her own childrens bloud. 

N o more lhall trenching warre channell her fields. 

Nor bruife her flourets with the armed hoofes 
O f hofiile paces : thofe oppofed eyes. 

Which like the Meteors of a troubled hcauen, - 
All of one nature,of one fub fiance bred. 

Did lately incete in the mtcflinp ibockc, 

A nd furious clofc of ciuill butcheric. 

Shall now in mutuall wclbefeeming ranks, 

March all one way,and be no more oppos’d ' 

Againft acquaintance, kindred and all eyes. 

The edge of warlike an ill fheathed knife. 

No more fhall cut his maftcr : therefore friends. 

As far as to thefepulchrcofChnft, 

Whofe fouldier now vnder whofe blcllcd crofTe, 

We are imprefled and ingag’d to fight. 

Forthwith a power of Englilh lhall wcleuy, 

Vv hofe armes wcrcmouldedin their mothers wombe, 

1 o chafe thefePagansin thofe holy fieldes, 

Ouer whofe acres walkt thofe blefled feet, 

A i Which 
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Which i 4oo.ycarcs ago were nailde. 

For our aduantageon the bitter crollc: 

. But this our purpofc is twclue month old. 

And bootclcs tis to tell you wc will <*o. 

Therefore wc mccte not now,then leune heare, 
Of you my gentle Coofcn VVeftmcrland, 

V Vhat yeffernight our counfell did decree. 

In forwarding this decre expedience. 

Weft. My hcge,thj$ hafle was hot in queftion. 
And many limits of the charge fet downc 
But vefternight, when all athwart there came 
A poft from Wales,loaden with heauy newes, 
Whofe worft was,that the noble Mortimer, 
Leading therncnofHcrdfordfhirc to fight 
A gain If the irregular, and wildeGIendower, 

V Vas by the rude hands of that Welchman taken, 
A thoufand of 1m people butchered, 

Vpon whofe dead corps there was fuch mifufe 
Such beaflly fhameles tranfformation * 

By thofc V V clch women done, as may not be 
Without much fliame retoldor fpoken of. 

Kiy, z . hfeemes then that the tidings of this broile. 

Brake off our bufincs for the holy land 

Weft. This matcht with othcrlike my gracious L. 
rormorevneuen and vnvvelcome newes, 

Camcfrom the North, and thus it did impdrt 

Onholy roode day, thcgallantHotfpur there 

Yong Harry Pcrcy,and brauc Archibold 
That euer valiantaud approued Scot, * 

At Holmedonmct.wherethey didfpend 

A lad and blond y hourc l 
As by difeharge eftheir artillery. 

And lhapc of likelihood the newes was toldj 
For hethat brought them m the very hcate 
And pride of their contention,did take horfe- 
Vncertaine of theiflue any way. 

Kwg Here is dcare,a rruc induftriousfricnd 
Sir Walter £lunt,ncw hg^tedfrom his horfe. 
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Aiidhe hath brought vs fmooth and wclconinewes. 

The Earle of Dowgla* is difeomnted. 

Ten thoufand bold Scots , two and twtfity knightes 
Balkt in their owncbloud.Did fir Walter lee 
On Holmedons plaines,of pnfoners Hotfpur tookc 
Mordake Earle of Fife, and cldc ft fonne 
Jo beaten Dowglas ; and the Earle of Athol 

Of Murrey , Angus, and Menteith: 

Andisnotthis an honourable fpoile?_ . 

A gallant prize?Ha, cofcn is it not* In faith it is*. 
fVeft. A conqueft for a Prince to boaft of. 

Km. Yea there thoiimak’ft me fad, and mak ft mennne 
In enuv,that my Lord Northumberland 
should be the father to fo bleft a fonne: 

Afonnewho is thetheamc of honors tongue, 

Amongfta grouc.thc very ftraightclf plant, 

V V ho is fweetfortunes minion and her pride 

V Vhilft I by looking on the praife of him , 

See ryot and difhonour ftaine the br ow 

Of my yong Harry .O that it could be proud, 

T bat feme nigh t- trippingF airy hadexchangde 
In cradle clothcs.our children where they lay. 

And cal’d mincPcrcy,his Plantagcnetj _ 

Then wouldl haue his Harry,and he mine 

But let him from my thoughts :\vhat think you Coofe 

OfthisyongPicrciespridc?Thcprifoners, 

Which hein this aducncure hathfurprifde. 

To his owik vfe hec kcepes and fends me word 
1 fball haue none but Mordake Earle of F ife. 

Weft. This is bis vnckles ttachmg,Thisis Worccfter 
Maleuolentt© youinallafpe&cs: 

Which makes him prune himfelfe, and brittle vp 
The creft of youth againftyour dignity. 

Ktng But 1 hauefent for him to anfwerc thisi, 

And for thiscatifc a while wemuft neglctt 
Out holy purpofc to Ierufalcm, 

A a Cofen 
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Coofin,on wcdncfday next our counfell we will hold 
At windfor,fo informc the Lords! 

But come your felfewith fpeede to vs agaiae, 

Bor moreis to be laid and to be done, 

Then out of anger can Uvttercd, 

Weft. I will my Liege Extm. 

Enter 1 Trince of wales and S ir lohn Falflaljfe, 

Ealf. Novi' Hal, what time ofday is it lad? 

Vnnce. Thoii art fo fat witted with' drinking ofoldfackc 
and vubuttoning thee after Tapper, & ilceping vponbenches 
after nooncj that thouhaftforgotten to demaundthattrudy 
which thou wouldeft truely know . Whatadcuill haft thou to 
doe with the time of the day? vnlelTe houres were cups of fact, 
and minutes caponeSjandclockes the tongues of bawdes, and 
Dialles the fignes of leaping houfes,andtheblcfled funn hum 
felfea faire hot wench in flame-coulcred taffata, I fee no rea. 



fon why thou fhouldeft bcfuperlluousto deruaunde the time 
of the day. 

F/tZ/.Indeede you come neeremee now Hal, for we that take 
purfes,go by themoone 5c the feuen If irs,and not by Phoebus, 
he.that wandringknight fo fairc:5c I prethee fweet wag,when 
thou art King, as Godfauethy grace:maiefty Ifhouldfay/or 
grace thou Wilt haue none. 

Prince. YVhatnone? 



Ealf. No bv my troth , not fo much as will feme to bee pro* 
lo gue to an egge and butter. 

/Viww.Welljhow thcn?comc roundly, roundly. 

EalJ. Mary then, fweet wag , when thou art King, let notvs 
that are Squires of the nightes body , bee called theeues ofthc 
diyes beuty : let vs beT)tanaes ferrefters, Gentlemen ofthe 
ihadejminions ofthc Moonc ,and let men fay, wee beemcn of 
goodgouernment, being gouerne d as the fea is,by our noble 
and chafte miftris the moonc, vndcr whofe countenance wee , 
flealc. 

T’r.'wrf.Thoii fayeft vvel,aud it holdes wcl too,for the fortune 
of vs that are the mooncsmen,doth ebbeandttow like the fca, 
being governed as the fca is by the moone,as for proofe. Now 

apurfe 
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a mirfe of-oldemoft rcfolutely fnacht on Monday night, and 
iSft diflolutely fpent on Tucfday morning, got withfwearing 
]ay by ,5c fpent with crying, bring in: now in aslow an ebbe as 
thefootc of the ladder, 5c by 5c by in as high a flow as the ndg 

ofthe g;allowes. . . i n. rr 

Falf.Vy the Lord thou faieft true lad,and is not my holtelle 

ofthe tauerne a raoft fweet wench? 

7>rin. Asthchony oWMa-my old lad ofthe caltle,& is not 
abuffeierkin a moftfwectrobe of durance# 

Ealf. How now , how now road wa gge,what,m thy quipes 
and thy quiddities? what a plague haue 1 to do with a butf e ier- 

since. Why whatapoxchauclto^o withmy hoftefleof 
the tauerne? 

Ealf Well, thou haft cald hertoareckomng many a timO 
and oft. 

Prince. Did I cuer call for thee to pay thy part i 

Ealf. No, lie giuc thee thy due, thou half paid al there. 

Prm. Yea and elfe where, fo far as my come would ftretch, 
and where it would not, I haue vfed my credit, 

F,*^:Yea,andfQ vfdcit, that wereit not hereapparant that 
thou art heire apparant.Butl prethee fweet wag, lhall there be. 
gallowes ftandingin Englandwhen thou artKing?and relolu- 
on thusfubd as it is with the rulfy curb of old father antick the 
lavvidonot thou when thou art a King hang athecfc. 

Pm. No,thouihalt. 

Ealf. Shall ItO rarelby the Lord llebe a braue judge. 

Prm. Thou iudgeftfalfealrcady.Imeane thou lhalt haue 
the hanging ofthc theeues, andfobecomea rare hangman. 

Ealf. Well Hal, well, and in fomefortit iumpes with my hu* 
nior,as well as waiting in the Court I can tel you. 

Prince. For obtaining of futes? 

Falf Yea,for obtaining of futes, whercofthe hangman hath 
noleane wardrop.Zbloodlatnasmalancholya&a gybCat,or 
•alugdBeare. 

Prince Or an old I ion ,or a Louers lute. 

F*//.YcaorthedroneofaLmconfhirs bagpipe. 

Prince' What faieft thou to a Hare,or the malancholy of 

Mooreditchf 
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Moore. 'ditch;* 

Fir//, Thou haft the moft vnfauory fmiles, and art indeede 
thcinoft comparat in'* rafcalleft fweete yong (Tince.But U*/ 
1 prerhee trouble me no more with vanity, 1 wold to God thou 
and 1 knew whcrca con modity of good names wcretobcc 
bought: an old Lord ofchc counfell rated me the other day i n 
the ftreet about you Hr, but I markrhimnot.andyct hcctalkt 
very wifely, but 1 regarded him not, & yet hcc tulkt wifely and 
in the ftrcct coo. * 

P rare T hou didft cel,fcr vvifedome cries out in the ftrects 
and no. man regards it. 

FalfO, thou haft damnable iteration ,and art indeed able to 
corrupt a faincithou haft don much harme vnto me,H<»/ } GoJ 
forgiuetheeforittbeforel knewthecf/^Iknevv nothing.and 
ftow am l,ifa man fhould fpeake truly, little better than one of 
the wicked: I muft giuc ouer this life, and I will giue it oucriby 
the Lord and I do not, I am a villaine : lie be damnd for ncuet 
a Kings fonne in Chriftendome, 

Prince Where lhall wc take a purfc to. morrow lackey 

Falf. Zounds where thou wile lad, tic make one,andI doirnt 
call nic villaine and baffell me. 

Prince. I fee a good amendment of life in thee,from praying 
to purfe taking. 

Falf. W,hy,f/*/,tis my vocation H*/,tis no finne foraman to 
labour in his vocation. Enter pines. 

Poinet. Now lhall we know,if Gads h il haue let a match, 
0,if men were to be faued by meric, what hole in hel were hot 
enough for him; this is the moft omnipotent villaine tlutc- 
ucr crycd, (land, to a true man. 

Prince. Good morrow Ned, 

P ernes. Good morrow fweet Hall What fayes Monficuc 
rcraorfefwhatfaycs fir Iohn Sacke , and Sugar Iacke? how a* 
grecs the diuell & thee about thy foulc , that thou folded him 
on good Friday laft, for a cup of Medera and a coldc Capons 

Icgg' 

Pr»», Sir Iohn ftands to his word , the diuell lhall Haue his 
bargaine.for hce was neueryeta breaker ofprouerbesihe will 
giucthe diuell his due 
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PohtS ' Then art thou damnd for keeping thy word with th e 

^Pmce , Eife he had bin damnd for Cofenmg the diuell. 

L But my lads, my lads, to morrow morning,by foure a 
Clock early at Gads hil,rherc are pilgrims going to Canter bu- 
rv with rich oftrings, and traders riding to London with fat 
purfes.I haue vizardsfor you all *, you haue horfes for your 
felucs Gads-hil lies to night in Rochefter,I haue befpoke flip- 
per tomorrow night in Eaftcheap : wemay do it as fecureas 

ileepeufyou will go, I will ftuffe your purfes full of crownes: 

if you will not, tarry at home and be nangd. 

Falf. Heare ye Tedward, iff tarry athome and go not, 11c 

hang you for going. 

P*. Y ou will chops, 

Falf, LL/,wiItthou make one? 

P rtnee. Who, I rob?I a tbeefeJnot I by my faith, ■ 

Fal. Thers neither honefty,manhood,nor goodfellowfhip 
inthce,northoucameftnotofthebloudroyall, if thou darclt 

not ftand for ten (hillings, , 

Prince. Well then onceinmy daiesllebeamadcap, 

Falf Why that* well fairfe. 

Pr/». We U,come what will, He tarry at home. 

Falf,By the Lord He be a traitour then,when thou ar t King 
Vrince.l care not, ' 

Pd.Sir Iohn, I prethee Icaue the Prince & me alone, I will lay 
himdowncfuch reafons for this aduenture, that he fhajlgo. 

F al. Well,God giue rhee the fpirit of per(wafion,8c him the 
eares of profiting, that what thou fpcakeltynay mou,andwliat 
he hearcs may bebelecued,that the true prince may(.tor recrea? 
ion fakejproue a falfetheefe, for the poore abufes of the time 

l wantcbuntenance:fare,well,you(hallfindemeinEaftcheap. 
PW»,Farcwel the latter fpting.farewell Alhollownefummer 
Puy.Now'my good fw'ect hony Lord, ride with vs to mor- 
row, l haue a ieait to exccute,that I cannot mannagalone.Fal- 
ftalffe, Haruey, llofsill,and GadshiUfhall rob thofemen that 
we haue already way-laid, your fclfe& I wilnocbe there rand 
when they haue the booty, ifyou and I do not rob them, cur 
this head from my (boulders. 



B 



Prince. 
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Trin Howfhall wepartwiththcimnfettingfbrth? 

To. YV by, wc will fct lorth before or alter them,an£fapp 0 jn{ 
them a plate ofmeeting, wherein itis at our plcafure to failc;& 
then will they aduenture vpon the exploit thenifelues > which 
they lhall haue no fooneratchicued.lnisweelefct vpon them. 

fVt».YeJ,but tisl ke that they vvil know vs by ourhorfes by 
our habits,and by cuery otherappointment to be ourfelucs, 
Pc.T ut.our horfes they fhall not fee,llc tie them in the wood 
our vizards we wil changeafcer we Icauc thennand firra,! hau 
cafes ofbuckorum lorfthe nonc,to immask our noted outward 
garments. 

Pr it* Y ca,but I doubt they wil be too hardfor vs. 
Pflj.Well.for two ofthem I know them to beas true bred Cow 
ardesas eucr turnd back;<Sc forthe third, if he fight longer the 
he fees reafon lleforfwcarc armes . The vertue of this i«ft\\iU 
be, the incomprehensible lies tliat this fame fat rogue wil tel vs 
when we meetc atfuppci ,how thirty at leaf! hee fought with, 
whatwards.what blowes,whatextermitiesheindurcd,andin 
the reproofe of this lies theieft. 

Pr<». Wcl.IIe go with thce,prouide vs al thinges neceffary’ 
aDd meet me to morrow night in Eaftcheape, there Ilefuppe: 
farewell. w . rr , 

Vo. Farewell my Lord. ExitPoim. 

Vrin. I knowyouall,and will a while vphold 
The vnyokt humor of your Idlcncfle 
Yet herein vvil 1 immitate theSunne, 

Who doth permit the bafe contagious clouds 
To frnother vp his beauty from the world. 

That when he pleafe againe to be himfelfe. 

Being wanted lie may be more wondred at 
By breaking through tiiefoule and vgly nulls 
Of vapours that did feeme to {bangle him. 

Ifalltheyeere were playing holy dales, 

Tofpott would beas tedious as to worke} 

But when they fcldome come, they wifht for conic,’ 

And nothmge plcafeth but rare accidents: 

So when this loofc behauiour 1 throw off 
And pay the debt I neuer promifcd, 

By 




Exit. 
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ftvhow much better then my word I am, 

B y fo much iball Ifalfifie mens hopes, 

Andhkebriehtmettcll on a fallen ground, 

Mv reformation glittering or’e my fault, 

Shall flicw more goodly, and attract more eyes# 

Then that which hath no foile tofet iron. 

HcfoofFcnd,to make offencea skill, 

Redeeroin g time,w hen men thinke 1 calx I will. 

Enter the King^Northumhtrland^Worceficr, Hot fpur, . . „ 

Sir Walter Blunt with other t. 

King. My blood hath bccne too colde and temperate 
Vnapt to flirreat thefe indignities, ,, 

Andyou hauefoandroe,foraccordingly 
Yeirtfcad vpon my patience, but be fare 
I will from henceforth rather be my felfe, 

Mi°hty,andto be feard,chen my condition 

W^ch hath bccne ftr.ooth as oylc/oft as yongdowne. 

And therefore loft that title of refpeft. 

Which the proud loule ncre payes but to the proud. 

1 Wor. Our houfef my foueraigne Liege) little defcrucs 
The fconrge of grcatnellc to be vfed on it, 

And that fame greatnes too,which our owne hands 
Haue holpc to make fo portly. Nor. My Lord 

King. Worcefter get thee gone,for 1 do fee 
Danger and dtfobedicnce in thine eye, 

O lir,your prefcncc is too bold and peremptory. 

And Maieftie might neuer yet endure 
The moody frontier of a feruantbrow. 

You haue good leaue to leape vstwhen wc need 

Your vfc and counfel,we fhall fend for you. Exit Wor. 

You were abou t to (peake. 

Nort. Yea my good Lord, 

Thofepnfonersin yourHighncs name demanded, 

Which Harry Percy here at Holmcdontooke. 

Were as hcfayes,not with fuch ftrength denied. 

As isdcliucrcato your Maiefty, 

Either enuy thcrefore,or mifprifion 
Is guilty ofthisfault,andnot myfonne. 



T he Hijlorlt of 

h’ctf. My LicgC.J did deny no prffoners. 

But I remember when the fight wasdone, 

When 1 was drie with ragp,and extrrame toyle* 

Baa i hies and Faiut,leaning vpon my fword, 
Camethere a ccrtaine Lord,neatand trimly dreft, 
FrcLti as aBndegroome.and his chin new reapt, 
Shewd like a Bubble landatharut ft home* 

Ff c was perfumed like a Milliner, 

And t wixt his finger and his thumbe he helde, 

A pouncetboxe, which euer and anon 
He gaiie Hisnofcandtookt a\yay againe. 

Who therewith angry,when it next came there, 
Tookcitinfnuftc^nd ftillhehnildeand tallct. 

And as the fouldiers bore dead bodies by. 

He calde them vntaugHt knauesjvnmanneriy, 

T o bring a fipuenly vnhandfomc coarfe. 

Betwixt the wind and his nobility. 

With many holy day andlady termes, 

He queftionedme : among the reft demanded. 

My prlfoners in your Maiefties befialfe, 

I .then, all fmarcingwith my w ounds being cold. 

To be fo peftred with a Popmgay, 

Out of my griefe andmy impatience 
AnlVered negleft ingly, 1 know non* hat, 
Hefhould,orheftiouldnot,forhc made me mad. 

To fee him fhine fo briskc,and fmell fo fwcet, 

And talkc fo like a waiting gentlewoman, 
s Of guns and drunis,and wounds, God faue the marke 
And telling me,thc foucraignft thing on earth, 
Was Parmacity for an inward brufe. 

And that ir v\ as great pitty,fo it was 
T his villanous faltpcter fhould be cligde 
Out of the bbwels ofthe harmelcs earth; 

Which many a good tall fellow had deftroide. 

So cowardly-' and but forthefe vile guns, y 

He would haue beenehimfelfca fouldioiir. 

This balde vnioj ntedchatofhis(my Lord) 
lanfwerediudireiUy(asIlaid) y 
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And I befeech you, let nbt this report 

Come currant for an accufation, > 

Betwixt my louc, and your high Maielty. 

£/«»t.The circumftance cdnfid<*ed,£ood mj Loid 
V V hat ere Harriet Visrcie then had (aid j ,, 

To fu ch a perfon.and in fuch a place, 

Atfuch atime^with all the reft retold. 

May reafonablie die, aHdneuer rife, , 

T o doc him wrong,ot any way impeach 
What then he h>id,fo he vnfay it now, 

K,„g Why yethe doth deny his prifoners. 

But with prouifo and exception, _ 

That we at our owne charge fhall ranfome ftraight 
His brother in law, the fooTifli Mortimer , 

Who in my foulchath wilfully betraide. 

The lines ofthofe,tbat he did lead to fight, 

Againft the great Magitian,damnedGlendower, 

Whofe daughter as we hear e, the EarleofMarch, 

Hath lately marricd?Shall our coffers then 
Be emptied to redeeme a traitor home? 

Shall we buy treafon?and indent withfeares. 

When they haue loft and forfeited thcmfelues. 

Ho, on rhe barren mountaine let him ftcrue, 

For Tfhall ncuer hold that man my friend, 

V Vhofetongue fhall aske mefor one penny coft, . 

To ranfome home reuolted Mortimer. 

Hot. Reuolted Mortimer? 

He ncuer did fall off, my Soueraigne Liege, 

But by thechance ofwarre,to proue that true’ 

Necdes no more but one tongueifor all thofe wounds, 

Thofe mouthed vroundes which valiantly he tookc 
When on the gentle Seuerns fiedgic banke 
In fingle oppofition hand to hand. 

He did cdmbuhdthe beftpartofan houre 
Unchanging bardimentwith great Glendower. 

Three times they brcathd,andthree.times did they drinke, 

Vpon agreement of fwift Seuerns floud 

Who then affrighted with their bloody lookcs. 
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Ran fearefully among the trembling reedes,' 

And hid his crifpe-head in the hollow bankc. 

Blond Rained with thefe valiant combatants, 

Ncuer did bare and rplte.q.pplicy , 

Colour her working with fuch deadly wound?. 

Nor neuer could the noble Mortimer 
Recciuefo many,and all willingly. 

Then lctnot him be flanderedwith reuolt. 

Kmg. Thou doft bely him Percy,thou doft bely him, 

He ncuer did encounter with Glcndower, 

I tell thee, he durft as well haue met the diucll alone, 
AsOwen Glendower for an enemy. 

Art thou notaiham‘d,but firra,hcnceforth 
Let me not hcare you fpealce of Mortimer, 

Send me your prifonejrs with the fpeedicfl meancsj 
Or yoiifhall hearejiufuchakindefrornme. 

As will difplcafc v ou.My Lord Northumberland, 

We licence your departure with your fonne. 

Send vs your p rifoners,oryou will heareofit. Exit King 
Hot. And if the diucll come androarefor them. 

I/will not fend thennl will after flraight 
And tell him fo,for I will eafe my heart. 

Albeit 1 make a hazard ofmy head. 

Nor , What-drunke with cholerjftay and paufe a while, 
Herccomesyourvncle. Enter Wor* 

Hot. SpeakeofMortimer, 

Zounds I will fpcake ofhim,andletmy foule, 

Wantmercy,if I do not ioync with him:, 

Yea, on his part^leempty all thefe vaincs. 

And ihead my deare bloud,drop by drop in the du ft 
But I will lift the down trod Mortimer, 

As high in the ayre as this vnth inkfull king. 

As this ingrate and cankred Bulliugbrooke. 

Nor , Brother the King hath madeyourNephefvmad. 

IVor, Who ftrooke this heate vp after I was gone? 

Hot. He will forfooth hauc all my prifoners, 

And when Ivrg’d the ranfomc once againc 
Of my wiues brother, then his eheeke lookt pale. 

And 
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And on my face he turnd an eyebf death. 

Trembling euen at the name ef Mortimer. 

Wor. I cannot blame him, was not he proclaim 
By Richard that dead is , the next of bloud* 

North. He was,I heard the proclamation: 

And then it was,when the vnhappy King, 

(Whole wrongs in vs God pardon) did let forth 
Vpon his Iriilr expedition; 
from whence he intercepted, did returnc 
To be depos’d, and fhortly murdered. 

Wor. And for whofe death, we in the Worlds wide mouth 
Liue fcandehz’d and fouly fpoken off. 

Hot. But foftl pray you,didKingRichard then 
Prodaime my brother Mortimer 
Hcire to the crowned 

North He did, my felfc did heare it. 

Hot. Nay then I cannot blame his coofinKing, 

That wilht him on the barren mountainesftaruc. 

But {hall it be that you that fet the crownc 
Vpon the head of thisforgetfull man. 

And for his fake weare the detefted blot 
Ofmurtherous fubornation? fliall it be 
That you a world of curfes vndergo, 

Being the agentcs.or bafe fecond roeanes, 

The cordcs,thc ladder, or the hangman rather? 

O pardon me,thatl defeend fo low, 

To fhew the line and thepredicament, ' 

Wherein you range vndef this fubtil King « 

Shall itforfhame be fpoken in thefe oaves, 
Oifillvpcroniclesin time to come, 

Thatmcn of ycur nobility and power 
Did gagethem both in an vniuft behalfe, 

(Asboth ofyouGod pardon it, hauc don) 

T o putdowneRichard that fweetlouely Rofe, 

And Plantthis thorne,this canker Bulhngbrooke.^ 

And lhall itin more fhamc be furt her fpoken, 

That you are fool’d, difear ded, and fhookc ©ff 
By him, for whom thefe Humes ye voderwent? 
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No,yet time ferueSjwherctn you may redsemc 

Your bamfht honors,and rcltorc vour fclues. 

Into the good thoughts of the world againe: 

Reueng the ieering and difdaind contempt 
Of this proud King,who ftudies day and ni ght 
To aufwerc all the debt he owes to you, 

Euen with the bloudie payment of your deaths : 

T herefore I fay, 

Wor. PeaceCoofin/ay no more. 

And now 1 will vnclafpe a fecret booke, 

Andto yourquicke concerning difeontents 
He read you matter deepe and dangerous. 

As full of’perill and aduenterousfpirit. 

As to o re vvalke a Current roringlowd, 

On the vnfteadfaftfooting of a fpeare. 

Hot. Ifitecfa!lin,good «ight,orfinkeor fwime 
Send danger from the£aft vntothewcft i 
So honor crolTeit,fromtheNorth to South, 

And let them grapple :0 the b/oud more ftirrs 

To ro wfc a Lion, than to ftar t a Hare. 

North. Imagination of fome great exploit 
Driues him beyond thcboundcsof patience. 

By heauen me thinkes it were an eafie leape, 

To pluckbrighthonorfrom the pale-fac’dMoonc 
Ordiueinto the botjome of the deepe. 

Where fadomelinecouldneuercouch thpgroundj 
And pluck vp drowned honor by the lockes. 

So he that doth redeeme her thence might wearc 
Without corriuall all her dignities: 

But out vpon this halfefac’ffeJlowfhip. 

Wor. Heapprehendcsa-woildoffiguresherc, 

But not the forme of what be fljould attend, 

GoodCoofm giueme audiente for a while. : i ,, 

Hot. I cry you mercy, 

W or. T hofc fame nobl c Scots tha t arc your prifoners,' 
Hot. Ilekeepechemall. 

By God he fhall not hauc a Scot of them, 

No, if a Scot would fauc his fcmic, he fhall not . 
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He kee|>c them by 'J' 

mr You flare away, • 

And lend no earc vnto my purpoks: 

Thofe prifoners you fhall keepe, 

H»f-Nay,I will: tbats flat: ;; 

He faid he wouldnptf anionic Mortimer, 

Forbad my topguc to fpcake of Mortimer: 

But I will hnd him when he lies a fledpe, 

And in his earc ilc hollo Mortimer: 

Nay,llehaue aftarlingilul be taught tofpeake 
No thing but Mortimer, and giue it him, 

To keepe his anger. 1UH in mbtion, 

Wor. Hecre you coofina word. 

Hot . All ftudies here l loleninly de fie, 

Saue how to gali and pinch this Bullingbrooke, 

And that fame fword and buckler Prince of Wales, 
13uc that 1 chinke his father loues him not. 

And would be glad he met with (dine mifcliancc; 

I would haue him poyfoned with a pot of Ale. 

Wor- Farewell kinsman, lie talke to you 
When you are better tempered to attend. 

Wcr.Why what a vvafpe tciigue& impatient jfoole 
Art thou, to breakeinto this Womans moode, 

T u i nff tli i n /» trt nn fiMitrii/* Knf tiling a 1 ) 



Hot. Why looke you, I am whiptandfeourg’d with 6 
Nctled, and (hi n gw i t hp lfmires , wh c n I Jieare (rods 
'Of this vile politiflan Bullingbrooke. 

In Richards time, what do you call the place; 

A plague vpon it,itis in Gloceftei iFire; 

T was where the mad- cap Duke his vncle kept. 

His vncle yorke, where I firft Do wed my knee 
Vnto this King of tmiles, this BuliingbrOdkc: 

Zbloud when you and he cattfe back froirn Raueiifpiiroh 
Nor, AtBiirkly Caftle, Hot. You fay true ° 

why what a dandic deal of curteffe, ’ 

This fawning greyhound then did proffer me, 

Looke when thisinlant fortune came to a*m 
And gentle flarry Pewry-ancikind Coolin: 
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0,thc diuell take fuch coofeners,Godfbrgiuc me, 
Goodvnclc tell your talc, I hauc done. 

Wor. Nay,ifyou haue not, toitagaine, 

VVewill ftayyourlcyforc. 

Hot , 1 haue done yfaith. 

' Wor. Then once more to your Scottifh prifoners, 

Deliucr them vp without their ranfome ftraighr, * 

And make the Dowglas Tonne your onely ineane 
For powers in Scotland,whichfor diuers reafons 
Which I Thall fendyou written, be allurde 
Will eafily be granted you my Lord, 

Your Tonne in Scotland being thus employed 
Shall fecretly into the bofome creepe 
Of that Tame noble Prelate welbelou’d 
The Archbifhop, 

Hot. OfYorke,isitnotf 
Wor. True, who bears hard 
His brothers death at BriHow the Lord vSYres/>r: 

I fpcak not this in cftimation. 

As what I thinke mi“htbe,but what Iknow 
Is ruminated, plotted, and fet downe. 

And onely ftaics but to be hold the face 
Of that occafion that lluli bring it on. 

Hot. lfmellit, Vponmy lifeitwildo well, 

Her. Rjfore the game isafootc.thou ftilllctftflip. 

Hot. Why it cannot choofe but be a noble plot, 

And then the power of Scotland and ofYorke, 

T o ioyne with Mortimer,ha, 

Wor , And fo they (hall. 

Hotj. In faith it u exceedingly wcl aimd. 

Wor. and tisnolhtlercafon bidsvsfpcede. 

To lane our heads, by railing of a head: , , 

For.Leare our fduesas euenas weean, 

TheKing vvil alvvaies thinke him in our dept. 

And thinke we*thinkc pur fclues vnfatisfiedj 
Till he hath found a time to pay vs home. 

And Tee already,h o w b e do th b egin ne i; 

Tonukc vs llrahgers to his loolccs oflouc. 

Hctfjwrrt. 
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Hot, He does, he docs,wcelc be reueng’d on him- 
^r/cooTin.Fareweh No further go in this, - 
Then I by Letters lhal dircft yourcourfe 
VVhen time is ripe, which will bcfuddenly: 
lie ftealeto Glendower, and Ioe, Mortimer, 

VVhere you and Douglas, aftd our powers at Once, 
Aslwilfafhionitjfhal happily meete, 

To beare our fortunes inourowneftrongarmes, 

VVhich now we hold at much vneertainty, 

Nor. Farewel good brother, we fhal thriue,I truft. 

Hot. Vncle adeuiOletthehoures be flidrt, 
Tillfields,andBiovves,and grones applaud our Tport, Exeunt. 

E Kter a C«rt icr with a l ant erne in his hand. 
t far. Heigh hc.An it be not foure by the day, He be hangd, 
Charles wainc is ouer thenewchitnney,and yet our horfe not 
packt.VVhatOftlcrJ 
Oft: Anon.anon, 

i far. I pretheeTom,beat cu ts faddk,putafewflockesin 
the point, poore iade is wrung in the withcrS,out of al Celle. 

Enter another farrier. 

* Cari PeafeandbcanesareascIankehercasadog,5cthat 
is thenext way to giue poore iades thebots : this houfo is tur- 
ned vpfi dedowne Jince Robin Oft ler died* 
i Car. Poore fellow neuer ioyed Tince the price* of oats rofe, 
it was the death ofhim. 

z; far * I thinke this be the mod vilanous houfein all Lons*, 
donrdadeforfleasjlam ftung like a tench, 

1 far , Likea tcnchfby the mafle there is nerea king chri- 
ften could be better bit, then I haue bin fince thefirft coclce. 

2 Car. Why,thcy will allow vs ncre a iordaine s & then wee 
leakc in your chimney, and your chamberdie breeds fleas like a 
loach, 

i Car. What Oftler, come away,and behangd, come" away 
a Car. I hauea gammon of Bacon, and two razes of °in°er, 
tobcdeliuercdas far as Charing CiolT*. a ° 

\ C T' ^°dsbddy,rtie TMrkicsin rny Panier arequiteftar- 
■ued: w.iat Olllerfaplagu on thee,haft thouiicuer an eye in thy 
head?canftnot beared tVere not as good a dee d as drinke to 

C 1 breake 
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breake the pate on thee,lamavery villaine, com&behangd, t 

haft no faith in thee? ,| 

Enter Gads -hill. 

Gad shill Good morrow Carriers whatsaclockc? 

C«r. Ithinkc itbe twoa clock. 

Gad . I preth.W ieiidme thy lapreriKyofire my gelding in t |, e 
ftable. 

~i CVrnNay by godfofc, Iknovv a trickeworth twoofthatl 
faith. , ; - 

Cad. I prcthcelcnd me thine, I: .. . . * | 

z ^hr.l,wlu iV tanil tell - lendme thy hnrerne ( quothhc) j 

ni; rry lk lee thee hangd hi ft. 

Gad. Sirra Carter, what time doeybumeane to come to | 
London? 



2 (\r. Time enough to go to bed with a candle, I warrant ; 
thee Come 1 neighbour Muges, week tali vp the Gentlemen, 1 
they vvila iorgwitl company, for they haue grca^cliacge, 
r- Enter Chamber lame:. Exeunt 

GaJ\\ 7 hat ho;Chamberlaine, 

Cha*. Athandquoth pick-purfe. 

. Gad, Thats c uui as faire a as at Hath! quoih the Cambetlaine 
fcr thoM varied lie more Irvin picking of p uric? , then giuuig 
direction doth fromlaboruigiftion laycif the pie t how, 

( ham G ood morrow mafter.Gadftiiil it holds cnrrantthall ; 
toldyou yefter night, thers a hr aiukebn in the wilde ol kent, 
hath brought three hundred markes with him ni gould.lheiird : 
lain feUitto one off, is company hi.ll; nigh tat fu ppcr,akinde oi 
Audr or, onc e, hat high abundance ol chai getoo. (jodkuo ,\cs 
wmar,they are vp already ,and callfor egges & butter, they will , 
away prelently. 

Gad. Sit ri/if they meet not with Saint Nicholas ejarkes ,11? 
gkie rhec tins hecSe. 

CArf.No.ile none ofir,I ppy thee keepe that fop thehang* 
man,forI know' tiioii worfliipcft Saint Nicholas, as truelyas 
a no n otfcalffibodfoay. 

Gad .'What talked thou to me of the hangman? if 1 hang, lb 
make a fat paire' of era llqvvej : for it 1 hang , oid.iir lobn hangs 
with m e } & thou know ij he is no Handing,' tut, there are othet 
'* 4 •' - Troian* 
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Troians that thou dream ft not of, the which for fport fake are 
content to do thepr»icffiop,fome grace,that would (if matters 
(V ould be lookt into Jfor their ow n credit fake make al whole: 
ilmioined with no foot-land rakers, no long fcaffe fixpenny 
fli ikeu,non of thefe mad muftaclno purple hewd malt worms, 
but w ith nobility, & tranquillity, Burgomaftcrs Be great Oney- 
ers.fuch as can hold in fuch as w iii (hike fooner thenfpeake,& 
fpeakefooner then drinke, and drinkefoonerthen pray, & yet 
(Z. ,'Uods) 1 lie, for they pray continually to their faint the Com 
mon-wealth, orrathernotpray tohcr,bat pray.onher,forthey 
ride vp and dow neon her, and make her tiieubootes. 

Cham. What, the Common-wealth their bootes? wilihe hold 
o ut warer in foule way i 

Gad. She w,il,fhc will, iu dice hathliquord her: we ftcaleas 
in a caftlccockfure.wchaue therccertofFernefeede,we walke 
inuifible 

Cham. Nay ,by my faith, I thinkc you arc more beholding to 
theinghtthento Ferncfeed.for your walking inuifible. 
G<?d®ueme thy haud,thou£halthaueafliareinour purchafe 
as lamatiucman. 

C W».HaY,rather letnie bauc iqasyou areafalfethcefe. 

Gad. Go injhomb is a common name to all mentbid theoftler 
bringmy Gelding out of the ftable, fare well ye muddy knaue. 
Enter Prince 0 Votnes,and Pete Crc, 

Paines , Come fhel ter, flicker ,1 haue remouedFalftalffes- 
horfc.a nd he frets like a gum’d Veluet. 

Prince Stand clofe. Enter Falslalfe. 

f*/, Pomes, Pomes, and be hangd Poines. 

7 r wee. Peace yc l3t kidney draft all, what a brawling doeft 
thou keepe? - 

Fat. 'vVhatPoincs s f/4/? 

fnwrc.Heis walktvp io the topofthe hil!,Ile go.feekc him 
Fal, 1 am accurft to tob in that tliecues company, the ralcal 
hath mr.oucd my horle, and t) cd him Iknovv not where , lfl 
trauelbtn fuurefootc b.v the fquirc further a foote,l Aral break 
tnywinde * W’ell, I doubt not but to dyeafairc death for all 
thi$,ifl leapt hanging for killing that rogue, I haue forfvvorne 
his company hourely any twe this xxii.y e<re and vet I tin be- 

C } yvitcht 



TbeHijtW) tf 
witcht withtheroguescompany.Iftherafcall haue noto-| u 
memcdicines’eo make me loue him, He be hangd.lt could noth* 
elfe,l haue jdrunkc medicines, Points, Hal,a plague vpoovn' 
bo th« Eardol!,Peto,llc ftarue ere lie rob a foote ftirther,an!j 
t’were not as good a deedeasdrinke to rurne true man, and t 
leau thefe.rogucsjl am the vcrieli varlettnat, cucr chewed with 
atootlneightyeardsofvneiicn ground is threefcorc andten 
miles afoot with me : and the lfony hearted viilaines knowit 
well inough,a plague vpon it when theeucs cannot be crue one 
to another. 

They rrhiflle , 

Whew ,a plague vpon you all,giue me my horfc ,you ro»ues 
giueme my horfeand bchangd, 6 * 

Trince Peace ye fat guts ,lyedownc,lay thine eare clofeto 
the ground ,and lift if thou can hearcthc tread of Trauellers. 

Falf. H aue you any leauers to lift me vp againe being down? 
zbloud lie not bear.e mine owne flefh fo fcirr afoot againe, for 
all the coyne in thy fathers Exchequer : what a pla^uMneane 
ye to colt me thus i 

Prince Thou lyeft, thouart not colted, thou art vncoltcd- 
I pretheegood Prince ff/j/Jielpemecomy horfe.good 
Kings tonne, ° 

Pmce.Out yon rogue, fhall I beyourOftler. 

. /4 Go hangth) ielfcin thine own heire apparant garters: 
if I be tane, lie peach for this : and I haue not Ballads made on 
alfiSt fung to filthy tuiies,let a cup of fack be mv poifon: when 
ieaft is fo forward, and afootc too, I hate it. 

Enter Gads -hill 

Gad, Stand. Fat. So Ido againllmv wil. 

Pomes. O tis our fcttcr,I know his voice', Bardot whatnewes? 

Ear. Cafe y ce,cafe yce,on with your vizards , chers money 
or the Kings commingdownc the lull , tis going; to thclvings 
exchequer. ° ° 

)'° u ro § Uc 5 ds going to the King>Taucrne. 
Gad. 1 here's cnougluo make vsal. 

Fa/, Tobehangcd. 

Prince, You foure ihail front them in the narrow lane:Ned 
Poines & I will walke lower: ifthey fcape from your cncoun* 
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ter, then they light on vs* 

Tcte, But how many be they ofthem? 

Gad. Some eight,or ten, 

fa/f Zounds,wil they notrob vs? 

•Prince. What! a coward Sir lohn Pawnch i 

Fal(. Indeed I am not lohn of Gant your Grandfather , but 

yet no coward, Hal. 

1 Prince Well, weele lcauc that to the proofs 

Poines Sirralack,thyhcrfeftandes behind thehedge,when 
thou needeft him, there’ thou lhalt finde him: farewell, & fiand 
Falf, Now cannot I ftrike him if I lliould beliangd. , (faff. 
prince Ned, where are our difguifes? 

Poines Here hard by. Hand clofc, 

Falf, Now myinaifters, happy man bchis dole, fay I,eucry 
tnan-to his bufineflc. Enterthe 7 r aue Hers, 

Tra. Come neighbour,thc boy flial lead our horfes downe 
the hil, weele walke afoote a while,and eafe our leggs, 

Theeucs Stand. Tra, Iefus blelle vs. 

Falf. Strike, downe with them, Cut the viilaines throates.* a 
horefon caterpillars ! Bacon-fed knaues, they hate vs youth, 
dowrflfcvith then , fleece them. 

Tra. O.weare vndone,both weand ours,for euer. 

Falf. Hangyegorbclliedknaues,areyevndone?noyee fat 
chuffes.l would your llore were here:onbacons,on,what yee 
knaucs?young men muff liue,you are grand Iurers,areyce* 
weele iure yeeyfaith* 

Were they rob them and binde them: Enter 

the Prince and Pomes, < ■> - ■ 

Prince The theeucs haue bound the true men : nowcoulde 
thou and Ixob the thecues,and go merrily to London, it wold 
be argument for aweeke,laughter for a nionth.and a goodieft-* 
for euer. t 

Poines Stand clofe, I hearcthem eomming, 

Enterthe theeues againe. 

Ealf. Comemy maflers,let vs ihare , and then to horfc 
befote day.-and the Princeand Pomes be not two arrant cow- 
aides, thercs noequity Birring , theres no more valour inrhat 
Poinesjthan in a wild duck. 

Vrince 
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'bty are Iharingythe Prince atidPoine 

fprin ■ Your money.")/"* vpon them t fhey all rut. neavcuiy^ and f a [ f , 
Poin. Villages. 5/Hlr after a bloirortrro runs awaytoojea. 

f uir.gthe bootte behtndethem. 

Vrin. Got with much, eale. Now merrily to horfe:thetheeut$ 
arcfcattefed,aiid polled withfearefoftrongly that they date 
notmeete each other, each takes his fellow for an officer, away 
good Ned,Falftalft'efweares to death,and lard sthekane earth 
as he walkesalong: wertnotforlaughingWhouldpittiehini. 

Panes How the rogue roard. , Exeunt , 

Enter Hotjp nr feint, readtnga letter. 

Bat for mine owne part my Lord , l could bee well contented to bet 
there jnrcfpefl of the loue l bears yourhoufe. 

Hecouldbcc6tented,why is henotthen’in therefpeflof the 
loue he beares ourhoufe: hefhowesin this,he loues his ournc 
bafne better then he loues our houfe.Let me fee iome more, 
The pnrpofe you undertake it dandtrotts, | 

Why that* certaiile,tisdangerous to take a cola , to fl.ccpe,to 
drmke,butl cel vou(my Lord foolejoutofthis nettle danger, 
wc piuckethis flower fafety, 

TtepurpofeyonVndertakcts dangerous t the friends you haue 
Vncert nine Jibe time ttjelfgvnfmed.and your whole plot tot fght. ,for 
the Counterpoife of Jo great an apportion. . 

Say you foifay you fo.l fay vn to youagaineyou area Huh 
low cowardly hinde,and you lyc: what a lack'brainc is thisfby 
the Lord our plot is a good plot, as eucr was laid, our fricmic 
trpe & coftawtra good plor.good friends, & iifl of expefhtipt 
an excellec plot,vcry gpoeff riendsj what a froftie fpin ted rogue 
is thi$?why,my Lord ofYorkc commends die plot,& the gene 
rallcourfe of the Adlion.Zouiuls & I were now by tltis-rafcal, 
I could brain slum with his Ladies inline . Is there ..otmy fa- 
ther, my vnclc, a'ndmyfelfe. Lord Edmund Mortimer, my 
Lorde ofYorkc, & OwenGlendowei'isthcfcnotbelifles the 
Dowglasvhaue I not al their letters to meet me in armes bv the 
ninthof die next month, andare they not foniofthem fetfor. 
ward already.: w hata pagan rai kail is this, and infidel/ Ha,you 
fhallfce nour m very nnccritic offeare and cold heart, wil he to 
the King, and lay open al our proccedinges .O.Icould diuid.e 
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„vfclfc,&goto buffets.for mouingfuch a difti ofskim mdkc 
with fo honorable an aff ion. Hang him,let him telltheKmgi 
we are prepared- 1 will fet forward to night. Snterhts Lady. 

How now Kate, I mutt leauc you within thefe two hourcsf 
L*dy O my good Lord,why arc you thus alone? 

For what offence haue I this fortnight bin 
A banifht woman from my Harries bed} 

Tell me,fweet Lord,what is’t that takes from t hee 
Thy ftomack.pleafurc.and thy golden fleepe? 

Why doftthoa bend thine eyes vpon the cart hi 
And ftart fo often when thou fitftalone? 

Why haft thou loft the frelh bloud in thy cheekesv 
And giuen my treafures and my rights of thee 
To thick eyd mufing,and curft melacholly} 

In my faint (lumbers, 1 by thee watcht, 

And heard thee murmure tales ofyron w arres, 

Speake cearmcs of manage to thy bounding ftecd. 

Cry courage to the field. And thou haft calkt 
Of (allies, andretires,trenches,tents, 
OfpallizadocS,frontiers„parapets, 
Ofbafilisks.ofcanon.culuerin, 

Ofprifonersranfome.and offouldiers flaine, 

Anciall the current, ofa heddy fight, 

Thy fpirit within thee hath bin fo at war. 

And thus hathfobeftirdthee in thy fleepe, 

That beds of fweat hath flood vpon thy brow 
Like bubbles in a late difturbed ftreame. 

And inchy face ftrange motions haue apeard. 

Such as we fee when men reftraine their breath. 

On fome great fodaine halt.O what portents are thefe? 

Some heauy bulines hath my Lord in hand. 

And I mull know it,elfehe loues me not. 

Hot whatho, is Gilliams with the packet gone? 

Ser. He is, my Lord.an houre agoe. 

Ho/. Hath Butler brought thole hor fes from the fhcriffcV 
Ser. One horfc.my Lord,he brought cuen now. 

hot. What horfc. ? aroane?a crop earepsit notv 
S/r. It is my Lord, 

X> 
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Hr. That Roane ilial be my throne . WellJ will backehfn, 
ftraight.O hiperana^bfdBurlcr lead himforth into theparke. 
La. But ! \eure youmy Lord. 

List. What faiert thou my Lady? 

La. W hat is ic carries you away i 

th t Why ,my hari'e(my lone,' my harfe. 

La, Out y cu madbeddedape,a weazell hath notfuchade.il 
of fpleene,asyou are toll with. In faith lleknow your bufinc, 
Harry ,that 1 wil;l fear,niy brotherMortimcrdoth ftirabou t 
his title,& hath Lent for you to line his enterprife,but if'y ou „ 0 
Hot. So far a footed lhal be weary, loue. 
L*.Come,comeyou Paraquito anfwere mcdire<fUy,vntb thij 
qucihothatlihaiaske:tn faith fie break thy little finger, Hir, 
ry,and if thou wilt net tell me all thinges true. 

Hot. Away,awayyoutriHer,loue;Ilouc thee not, 

I care not for thee Kate,this is no world 
Top lay withinamioets.atid to tilt with lips, 

Wemuft hauebloudienofes^ndcracktcrownes, 

Andpaire them cuirant.too:godsmc my horfe; 

What failt thou Kate; what wouldll thou hauc with mef 
La. Do you not loue me?dp you not indeede* 

Wcl,do nutthentfor finceyou loue me not, 

1 wiilnotlouemyfclfe.Do you not loue me? 

Nay, tel me,ifyc>ufpcake lnieaH.ornoJ 
Hot. Come wilt thou fee me ride i 
And when I am a horfeback, I wil fvvere, 

I loue thee infinitely .Butharkc you Kate, 

I muff not haue you henceforth, quefhon me, 

Whn her 7 go: nor tcalon whereabout. 

Wdiahcr 1 mjifi.l muihand to conclude, 

T his eucning mult 1 leaue you Gentle Kate: 

3 knowyou wife,butyetno farther wife, 

Then Harry Percies wife; Conllant you are, 

But yet a woman and lor fecrecy. 

No Lady clofer,fbr I wil beleaue. 

Thou wilt not vttcr what thou doft notknow: 

Andfo far will truftthee, gentle Kate, 

La, How/ofaxJ 
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Hoi. Not an inch furtheribut harkeyou Kate, 

Whither 1 go, thither fhall you go too: 

To day will L let forth, to mono w you: 

Will thiscontencyou Kate? 

Ladr ltmuftofforce. Exeunt. 

Ent ■ r. Prince andPoines. 

Pn«re.N--d,prC'.hee come out ©f that fat roome,& lcndmvC 
thy hand to laugh a little, 

P *nes Where halt bin Hal? 

Vrin. With three or foure logger-heads, amongu three or 
fourc fcorc hogf-heads. 1 haue founded the very bat* firing ot 
humility. Sirra, lam fwotnc brother to a leafhot drawer s,an a 
can call them all by their chriflcn names, as I om,Dicke,ana 
Francis: they take it already vpon their faluation, that though ~ 
be but prince ®t V Vales, yet I am theKntg of curtelic,X tel me 
flatly Iain noc proud lack , like Falftalfe, but a Corinthian ,a 
lad of mettalha good boy (by die Lord fo they'call m;e) and 
when 1 am King of England, 1 (hallcornandaU the good lads 
in Euftclieape, L hey cal drinking deepe, dying leaflet when 
you bread) in yopr warring, they cry hem, and bid yi>u play it 
off. To conclude,! an fo good a proficientin qne quarter of 
an hpure,thatfcan dniike with any Tinkapin lusowne lan- 
guage, durjngmy life., l td thee Ned, tliou halt l® ft much ho- 
nour, that tlioyvvcrt not with me inthisa£tion;butfweetN ed; 
to fweeien which name of Ned , dgiue thee this peniworthof 
fugar,clapteuen now into my hand, by an vnderskmker,one 
that neuel fpake other English in' his! fe,thau eight fhillings& 
fi sepcuce,and you arc welcome, with tins ihril ad»tion,anone, 
anon fir;skore a pintofbalfardin the halt© moone, or fo- B it 
Ned,to driue away time tit falflalffe come:! pretliee.dothou 
ftandmfome by roome, while! queftion my p uny drawer, to 
what <?nd he gauc me the fogar , and doe ncuct learn* galling 
Francis,that ins talc to me may. bee- nothing but, anonejlteppe 
fid c,and! Ic (lie w t hce a p refen t. 

Poioes Francis. 

Prince T hou art perfect. 

Pomes Francis. Enter drawer (Ralfel 

/■ran. Anoncaa one fir; lockedownc into the Ponisaiiitr 

a Prince 
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P r'tr.ce Come hither Francis. F ranch My Lord; 

•Prince How long haft thou to ferue,Francis? 

F rands For footh liue vecres, and as much as to 

Potties Francis* 

F rancis Anone,anoncfir. 

Pn»r*Fiuc yecres/berlady along leafe for the clinching 0 f 
pewtcr;ButFrancis, darert thou befo valiant, astoplaythe 
coward with thy indenture, and fhew it a fairepaireofheeles 

andrunnefromit. 

Francis O Lord fir, lie be fwornc vpon all bookes inEn». 
land I could find in my heart. 

Pomes Francis, Francis Anon fir. 

Prince How old art thou,Franci'? 

Francis Let me fee.about Michaelmas next I fiial be 
• / 

Points Francis. 

Francis Anoncitr, pray you flay a little my Lord. 

Frince Nay but harke you Francis fox the fugar thou gauefl 
niCjt’wasapeny worth, waft not? 

Francis OLofd,I would ithad beene two. 

prince I wilgiue thee font, athoufandpound, askemce 
when thou wilt, and thou fhalt haueir, 

•points Francis. Francis Anone,anonc. 

Princes Anone Francisi No Francis , but to morrow Francis-, 
Qr Fr*#«/,onthurfcday:’ or indeede Francis, when thou wilt. 1 
But Francis. 

Francis My I ord; 

Prwr.e VViltthou robb this leatherneierkin,criftallbutton, 
not-pated,agat ring, puke flocking, caddice garter, fmoothe 
tongue, Spamlh powch? 

Francis O Lordfir,whodoyoumeane? 

Prince Why then your browne baftardis your onely 
drink«:for looke you Fm»or,your white canualfi: doubletwill 
fulley.ln Barbary fir,it cannot come to fomuch. 

Francis What fir? •Pomes Francis. 

« Prince Away you rogue,doft thou nothearethemcall? 

^ fleere thej both caUhtm,the drawer Sands amazed, not knowing 
which wap to %oe. Enter \ intner. 

V«t, V Vhat,ftandft thou flil.&Lcarft fuch a callmgllooke 

CO 
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.. thc’heftiwichin.My Lord, old fir John with halfc a dozen 

more arc at thcdoore^Hiall I let them in? 

Prh Let then alone a while, & then open the doorej/Wr. 
Votn cs Anon, anon fir. Enter pomes. 

Prince Sirra, F alftalffc and the refte of the thceues are at the 

doore,lballwe bcmtrry? . 

Voi. As merry as Cricketes.my lad, but harkeyce.whatcun. 
ningmateh haueyou madejwith thmeft oftheDrawer? come, 

Wh pn». t l'am now of all humors,that haue ftiewed themfelues 
• humorSjfince the old daiesof goodman Adam, to the pupil 1 
age ofthis prefent twelueaclockc at midnight. What s a clock 
Francis? 

Francis Anon ,anon fir. 

p rin. That euer thisfellow Ihould haue fewer words then a 
Parrat &yet thefonneof a woman * Hisinduftry isvpftaires 
and downe ftaires,his eloquence theparcell of a reckoning^ 
am not yet of Percies mind,thc Hotlpur ofthc North , He that- 
kils me (omehxcor feuen dozen of Scots at abrcakfaft,waflies 
his handes,& fayes to his wife, Fie vpon this quiet life, I want 
Worke.O my fweet Harry, fayes Ihclhow many haft thou kild 
today?Giue my Roane borieadrench(faies he) and ajifwcr*, 
fome fourteene,an hourcaftcr:atriHe,a trifle. Ipretheecallin 
Falftalflfe.lle play Percy , andthatdamndc Brawnc fhall play 
Dame Mortimer his wife. Riuof lies the drunkard: cal in Ribs, 
cal) in Tallow. 

Enter F alftalffc . 

Points Welcomelackc, where haft thou bcene? 

Fal.fli. plague ofal cowards I fay,and a vengeance too,mar- 
ryand Amen : giuemeacupoffackboy .E’rel lead this life 
long,llefowcneathcrftockes,andmend them, and foote them 
too. A plague of all cowards. Gniemsacupof facke,'rogue,.is 
there no vertue extant? hednnketh. 

Vrin. Didft thou neuer fee Titan kiffeadilli ofbutter, . piti- 
ful! harted Titan that melted at thefwecte tale ofthc funne-if 
thou didll, then behold that compound. 

D 3 Ea'M- 
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Tal Y ou rogue, becres lrnip m this facke too, there is nothin,, 
buc rogery to befoud in viliauous man, yet a coward is vvorie 
then a cup of lack with lime in it. A villanous coward. Go thy 
w aies old Iacke,die-w he thou wilt,ifmahood, goodniahood 
benotforgot vpon thcface ofche earth , then am I a fliotten 
hcrringitherc hues not three good men vuhangd in England 
& .oneofthem is fat, & growes old,God helpc che whjlc,a,bid 
world! fay,l would 1 were a weauer, 1 could ling plalmes,or 
any thing.A plague of al cowards, Ifav flill. 

Prwi. How now, Woltack. what mutter you? 

Tal- Akiugsfonritl do not beat thee out of thy kingdome 
withadaggeroflath.&driueall thy fubiectes afore thee likea 
Hock of wildegccfe,lle neuer wcarc haire on my face moie.ycu 
l } rince of Wales. 

Pnw.Why you horfon round man,whats the matter; 

Tal. Are you not acoward’anfwere met.o that, audPoines 
there. • ■ . n .. 

Voi/t* Zounds yce fat paunc ligand ye cal me co wai d,by the 
Lord, lie Itab thee. 

Tat. 1 call thee coward ? He fee thee damndc ere I Call thee 
coward,butl wouldgiuea thoufandpounde*] coulde runne as 
faff as thou canft.Ygu arc Ilraight enough in ftiefholders.you, 
car e not who fees your backe: call y ou that backing of your 
frIendcs?apldguevponfuchbacking:giuc mcc them that will 
face mcfgme me a cup of facke.Iama rogue if 1 drunlcc to day, 

P/7.0 villainc.thy lips are fearfe wiptuncc thou drunhlt laft. 

Tal. All’s one for that. HedrinJ^tb, 

A plague of al cowards fill fay I. 

Pr/.Whatsthcmatcer? 

F al. Whats the matter? here be foure of vs hatte tane a thou* 
fand pound this morning. 

Pri«. Where is it; lackc, where is it; 

Tal. Where is it’raken from vsitjs: a hundred .vppon poore 
foure of vs. 

Pm. What^a hundred man? 

Tal. I am a rogue, if! wcrcnctathalfefword, with a dozen 
of them two houres together, lhaucfcapcd by my rack.' Jam 
eight times thru ft through the double c,four thro ugh, theiiofe. 
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mv buckler cut through and through , wyfwArdliacktlikea 
hand-Uw.cw^w.l neuci dealt better fince I was a man all 
tould not doe. A plague ofal cowards, let rhcmfpeaktj.f they 
f F ,ake more or U flethen truth,they are villaincs,* thefonnes 

ofdarkncll’e. 

Cad. S p ea ke . fi rs j ! o w wa s i t : 

Refs, Wcfouiefct vpon lome dozen, 

pjrffl . Sixtecne.at Via ft, my Lord. 

T.ofs, And bound them, 

Pr to. No,no,they were not bound, 

Tal. Youn gue they were bound,euery man of them, ori 

ama lew dfe, and 1 -brew lew. „ 

Refs. As we were fbai ing.fome 6 or 7 frelh me fet vpo vy. 

Tal, And vnbound the ref f,and then come in the other. 

Prince What,fouglit yee with them aft? . 

Tal. All? 1 know not what yee call all: but if I fought not 
with fifty of them, I am a bunch of radilh : if there were not 
two or three and fifty vpon poore old Iacke,then am I no tw 9 
leg’d creature* 

Pnncc . Pray God, you haue not murth ered fome o f them. 
Tal. Nay,thatY paftpraingfor , I hauc pepper’d two of 
the. Two I am fure I liaue paved, two rogues in buckrom futes: 
I tel thcewhar,Hal,if 1 tell theealie/pitteinmy face-, cal mee 
horfe. thou knoweft my oldc wardeftiere I lay, and thus I bore 
my point - , foure rogues in buckrom let driuc at me. 

Priw. Whar,foure?thoufaid’ft but two,caennow. 

Tal Poure,Hal,I told thee foure, 

P owes i,l, he faid foure. 

Tal. Thefe foure came all afront k andmaineIy thruft at mce; 
I made no more adocjbuttookcal their feuen points in my tar 
getjthus, , : 

Prim. Seucn?why there were but foure cucnnpw. 

Tal In buckrom. 

Pmmts.I, foure, in buckrom fuites. 

Tal. Senen,by rhefe hiltes,or Iamavillaine elfe. • 
Pm.Prethec let him al©ne,we fhal hauemore anon* 

Tal. Docftthouhearcme Hal? !o 

Pri».I,andmarkc thee too, Iackc. 1 l r 
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leal. Dofo,for itisworth the liftningto , thefe nine in But. 
krom,that 1 told thee of. 

P r*n, So,tvvo more already. 

F al. Their pointsbemg broken. 

Points Downe fell his hofe. 

F 4 /, Began to giu megroundi hut I followed me clofc.c attie 
in fooce and hand, 8c with a though t.fcuen of thecleuen I p a ij > 
Pri». O monftrous! eleuen buckroni rtien °;rown out of two; 
fal, Butasthe diucll would haucit, three mif-begotieii 
knaucs.inkendal greene,came at my backe,and letdriucatmc 
forit wasfodarke,Hal,that thou couldft not fecthyhand. 

Vrin. Thefe lyes are like the father that begets them,grofle 
as a moutaine, ope palpable. Why thou clay-braind gutsthou 

knotty-patcdfoole,thou horfonobfcencgrcafic tallow catch, 
Pal, WhaWartthouciad? art thou madi isnotthetruth the 
truth? 

Prin, Why, how couldft thou know thefe men in Kendall 
greene,when itwasfo darkethou couldft not fee thy hand* 
cotretellvs your reafon. What faieft thou to this/ 

Poiv. Gome,your rcafon Iacke, yourreafon. 

Fa/. What, vpon compulliou?Zoundcs,andIwercattht 

ftrappado,or al the racks in the world,I would not tel you on 
compulfion.Giue you a reafon on compulfio? if reafons were 
as plenty as blackeberries, I would giue no man a reafon vpon 
compulfion,I. 

P n». llebc no longer guiltic of this finne . This fanguinc 
coward, this bed-prcllen,this horfe* back-breaker, thishujc 
hilof flelh. 

Pal. Zbloud you ftarucling.youelfskm, you dried neats tong, 
bul*‘pizzel,you ftockefilh: O for breath to veter ! whatislike 
thce?you taylers yard,you lheath,you bowcafe, you vile (lan- 
ding tuckc- 

P^«»,Wcl>brcath a while, and then to itagaine,& when thou 
haft tired thy felfe in bafe comparif6s,hearc msfpeak butthui 
P «, Marke, Iacke, 

P ri. We two ,fuw you foure,fet onfoure,8c bound them,* 
were mailers of their welthrraarkc now ho w a plainc tale dial 
,put y ou downerthen did weetwo let on youfourc, and with a 

\vord> 
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word outfac’t you from your prize,8c haue it,yea,8c can (1 *cw 
it you herein the houfe.de Fatftalffe, you carried your gutsa- 
way as nimbly, with as quick dexterity ,8c roared for mercy ,c 
ftill run 8c roare,as euer I heard bul-calfe. What a flauc art th 
to hack thy fword as thou haft don?8: then fay it was in light. 
What tncke? what dcuice i what ftarting hole canll thou now 
find out, to hide thee from this open and apparantihame? 

Pain. Come lets heave, Iacke what tricke haft thou now? 

fW.BytheLord.I knew ye as wel as he that made ye. Why 
hcareyou,my mailers, was it for nfc,to kil theheireapparant? 
/hould I turne vpon the true Prince?why , thou knoweft I am 
as valiant as Herculcs:but,bewareinftinric , the Lion will not 
touch the true Prince,inllindf is a great matter - 1 was a coward 
on inftinft,! lhall thinkc the better of my felfe, 8c thee, during 
my lifcsi.for a valiant Lyonjandthou.foratrueprince : but, 
by the Lead, lads, I am glad yoa haue the money .Hoftelte, clap 
to the doores,w atch to night, pray to morrow, gallants, lads, 
boycs,hearts of gold,al the titles ofgoodfeilovvlhipp come to 
■you « Whatlhall webemcrric,ihallweehaue a play extern, 
pote: 

< 7V«.Content,8c the argument fhal be,thy running away. 

Pol. A, no more of that Ha 1,8c thou louft me. Enter ho/lejfe. 

Ho, OIefu,my Lord the Prince l 

Trin How now my Lady the hoilefte.what fai ft thou to me? 

Ho. Marry,my L.there is a noble man of the courr,at doorc 
would fpeake with you:he faics,he conies from your father, 

Pri». Giue him a > much, as will make him a royall uian,and 
fend him backagaine ro my mother, 

Pal, Whatmanncrof roanishe? 

H 0 , An old man. 

F^/AVhatdoth grauitie out of his bed atmidnighf ? ShalPI 
gi ue him his anfwcre? 

/Vw.Prethee do,Iacke,F<j/,Faith,and Defend him packing 

Exit . 0 

Prin. Now firs.birladv you fought faire.fo didyou Pcto, fo 
did you Bar dol, you are Lyons too, you ran away vpon inftimft 
you wil not touch the true Prince, no fie. * 

Bar .Faith,! ran when I law others runne. 

E 
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pri. Faith,tol me now in earneft,how came F alftalffs fword 

fohackt? . , _ , 

Veto Why, he hackt it with his dagger, and laid hcewould 
(Veare truth out of England but hee would make you beleeuc 

it was doncinfight,andperfwaded vsto do the like. 

Car. Yea,and to tickle our nofes with fpearc-graflc.to > make 
them bleedc, and then to beflubberour garmcnteswithitjaQd 
fwearcit wasthcbloi’doftruc men.l did that I did not this ft. 
uen yeercs before, l blufht to hcare his monftrous deuifei. 

Vrin. O villaine thou llolellacup offackceighteencyeere$ 
a ,r 0) and vvert taken with the manner, and euer liuce thou liafl 
bfulhtextempore,thouhadlf fire and fw o i d on thy fide,&yct 
thou ranll away t what intimtt hadihliou font? 

Bar. My Lord , do you fee thelc meteors? docyou behold 
thefecxhalations? Prince ldo. 

Bar. What thinke you they portend? 
y m. Hotlii:crs,and cold pur fes, 

“Bar. Choler,my Lord, if rightly taken. 

Enter Falftatffe • 

Pm.No.ifrightly taken, halter . Herccomes If ane Tacke.hert 
comes bare -bonejhow now my fweet creature of b6bait,hov? 
long is’t ago,lack, fince thou fawefl thine owne knee? 

Eat. My owne knee i when! was about thy yeeres(Hal)I 
was not an Eagles talent in the wafhl could hauc crept intoa« 
ny Alderiris tiiumbering.apfagu offighingSc griefe.’t blows 
a man vp like a bladder, f here s viilenous newes abroad, hceic 
was fir iohnBraby from your father.-you mull to thecourtia 
jhe morning. That lame mad fellow of the North, Pcrcy,&Hw 
of Wales, that gauc Anumon the baflinado , & made Lucifer 
cu ckold,& fwore the dcuill his true liegemanvpontheCrollc 
.ofaWeijh hooke:what a plague call you him? 

Pein. OjGlendower. # 

EaL O wen, Owen, the fame^nd his fonne in law Mortr- 
'mer, andolde Northumberland, and thefprighty Scotot 
Scottes,Dowglas,that runnjsahorfe-back vp a lull perpea 

P rrn. He that rides at high fpcedcand wi th a pifioll killcsi 

fpanow flying, u 
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Eat. You hauc hit it. 

Prin Sodidheneuerthefparrow. 

F 4 I. Welljthat rafcal hath goodmetallinhim, hee will not 
lUn <pXee Why whatarafeal art thou then, to praife him fo foe 

Fat. & Ahorfebackc(yccuckoe)butafoote he wil not budge 
afoote. 

Prince Yes lack, vponinuincl. 

Fat. I grant ye, vpon inlhndtjwel, he is there too,and one 
Mordake,and a thoufand blew caps mor z.tVonefltr is flolne 
away to night,chy fathers beard is turnd white with the news, 

you may buy laud now as theape as Clinking mackrell, 

pm Then tis iike,if there come a iiote lun ,and this ciuill 
buffering hold, we lhallbuy may denheadsas they buy hob- 
nailes, by the hundreds, 

/W.BytheinalTelad,thoufaifltrue , it is like wee Cliall haue 
good trading that w ay .but tell me Hal,ai t not thou horrible a- 
feard'thoubcing heireapparant, could the world picke thee 
our three fuch enemies againe,as that fiend Dowglas^ that fpii ie 
P<rrj,and thatdiuell GUndowerl&vtnoi thoj horrible afraide? 
, doth not thy blond thrill ac it ? 

Pm. Nora whit y faith, I lack fomi of thy inflinfL 

Fat , Wei, thou wilt bee horrible chidde tomorrow when 
thou comcfl to thy fatherrifthou doc loue me, praflifc anan- 
fwer. 

P rm. Doe thouClandformyfather,andcxatninemevpon 
the particulars ofmy life, 

tat. Shall Pcontentithis chaire fhallbemyClate,thisdag« 
germy fceptcr.and this culhiou my crowne. 

Pruce Thy flare is taken fora iovnd (loole,thy golden feep 
tcr'for aleaden dagger, and thy precious rich crowne,for apit- 
tifull bald crowne. 

Fat. Well, and the fireof gracebee not quite out of thee , 
»ow fhalt thou bee moued. Giuemec acup oflacketomake 
mine eyes looke redde, that it may bee thought 1 hauc wept, 
for Imuil fpeake in pa(fion,and I will doe it.in Kin %Comh/es 
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Vrme VVcl!,hcreismylcg. _ < I 

Pa A And here is my fpcecli, ftand afide NobiUtic.' 

. H o. O lefu, this is excellent fport,y faith. 
jW.Vy eepe not fweet Qoeene,for trickling teres are vain, 
Ho. O the father ,how how he holds his countenance? 

Pal. For Gods lake Lords,conuey my truftfull Qucenc. 
Fortearesdo flop the floodgates of her eyes. 

FU.OIefu,he dothit ashke one ©fthefe harlotry players, 

as eucr lfee* ...... 

Val Peace, good pint«pot, peace, good tickle bramc. 
Harry, 1 donotonelymaruell where thou fpedeft thy time: 
but alfo,how thou art accorapanyed.For though the cainomil 
the more it is trodc on,thc falter it growsiyet youth, the more 
it is wafted, the fooner it weares:thou art my fon, I hauc partly y 
thy mothers word, partly my opinion, but chiefly, a villanous 
trick of thine ey c, and a foolifli hanging of the neathcr lip, that i 
doth warrant me. If then thou bee fonne to rnee, here lieth the 

E ointj why, being fonne to mc,art thou fo pointed at?lLall the 
leiled fonne of hcauen proue a micher, and ca;e blacke ber. 
ries.^a cjueftionnotto bcaskt. Shall the (on of England proue 
achiefc,& take purfes? a queftion to be askt.Thcre isa thing, 
Harry, whichthou haft often heard of,and it is known to ma- 
ny in our land, by the name of pitch.Thispitchf as ancientwri# 
ters do reporf)doth defile.-fo doth the company thoukcepeft: 
for Harry, now 1 do net fpeake to thee in dnnkc,but in tearesj 
siotinpleafure.butjnpaflioiVjnot in words onely,butin woes 
alfoiSc yet there is a vertuousmarnwhomlhaueoftenuotcd 
in thy company, but I know not his name, 
p nn. V V hat manner of man,and it like your Maieftie? 

Pal. A goodly portly man ytaith.and a corpulent, of a cheer- 
full look,a plealingeic andamoftnoblecariagej&asl think, 
hisa«e(ome fifty,or birlady, inclining to thrce(core,and now 
1 rem 6 berme,his name is FalflalfFeJif that man (hold be lev\d« 
ly giuen.hc dccciucs me.For Harry,lfec vertue in hi&lookei: 

• if then thetreemay bee knowneby thefruit,asthefruitbyths 
treeithen peremptorily 1 fpeake it, thcrcis vertue in thatfal- 
flalffe,hini keepe with,the reft banifh: and tell me now, tnou 
uaughtie varlct,tell me, where haft thou bin this montm j 
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Vri». Doft thou fpeake like a king? do thouftand for mec 

“f i? 2 .hou d»n it halfc fo graucly, fo mitfo 

J. 'bo* in word and mat ter. hang mce vp by thchecle, for 
a rabbet fucker or a Poulters Hare. 

Vuk. Welljhcere 1 am fet. 

Yal And here I ftand, mdge my matters. 

P rinct No w ,Ha rry, whence come you? 

Val My- noble Lord/rom Eaftcheape, 

PmceThc complaints I hearaot thee, are gncuoUs. 

p a i, Zbloud my Lord, they arefalfeinay: He tickle ye fora 

J °Pr/». "s weareft thou,vngraci ous boy?henceforth nere look 
on me, thou art violently carried away ftom gracc,thereisa l 
uell haunts thec.in the likenefle of an old fat ma,a tun of man 
is thv companimuwhy doft tliou conucrfe with that trunkcof 
humors .that boulnng hutch of beaftlmefle.that ifvvoln parcell 
of dropfies, that huge bombard of facke, that ftuftcloke bag of 
cuts, that rofted Mannin gtree Oxc with the pudding in his 
§elly,that reuerent vice, that gray iniquity, that father ruffian, 
that vanity in yeeres,whereimshe good? but to taftfackeand 
drinlcc it?wherin neat 8t clcnly, but to carue a capon & eat it? 
wherein cunning, but in craft? wherin crafty, butinvillany? 
wherein villanous, butinall thinges? wherein worthy ,but in 
nothing? 

F al. I would your grace would take me with you, whom 
meanes your grace? # 

p rmce That^ villanousabhominablemifleaderof youth,Fal« 
ftalffe.that old w hire bearded Sathan. 

F al. My Lord, themanl know. Pri. I know' thou doeft. 

Pal, But to fav,I know more harmein him then iinny felfe, 
were rofaymoie then I know-;that he is otd,the morethe pit* 
tie,his white haires do vvitnefle it:but that he is.fauiKg your re* 
uerence.a whoremaftcr.that 1 vttcrly deny siffack and fugar be 
a fault.Godhelpethe wicked.ifto be old and merry bee a fin, 
the many an old hoft that 1 know,is dam dtitto be fat, be to bee 
hated,thePharaoslean kinear tobcloucd.No,my good lord, 
banilh Peto,banifli Bardol.baniih Poines,buc fox lwecte Iacke 

E 3 Falftalfie,, 
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Falftalffe,kindeIackeEalftaltfe,trueIacke"Falftalffe, Valiant 
lack hallfalftc, and therefore more valiant, being as ttce is 0 1<J 
lacke Falftalffc,banilh not him thy Harries company , bamd, 
not him thy Harries company jbamlh Plumpc Iacke,<!k banifl, 
al the world. 



Prince Ido,Iwill . Enter Bardoll running. 

Bar. O, my Lord, my Lord, the Sherife, with amort mon. 

ftrous watch,isat thedore. 

F al. Out you rogue, play out the play. I hauc much to fav 
in the bchalieofthat Pallia life. 

Enter the Hojlejfe , 

Ho O Icfu,my Lord,my Lord! 

Eal. Heigh, heigh,the diucll rides vpon a fiddle ftickewhits 

the mutter? 

Ho, TheSherife and all the watch arc at the doorc, they are 
come tofcarch the houie,lhalll let them in? 

Pal. Docft thou heare,Hal? neuer call a ti ue piece of goldj 
counterfeit, thou artellentially made,without{eemingfo. 
Prince And thou a namrall coward without inftinCt . 
Fa/.l deny your Maior,if you wildeny theSherife,Io,ifnor’ 
let him entei-Ji 1 become not a Cart as well as another man, a 
plaguconmy bringing vp:lhopclihall as foone be ftrangld 
with a halter as another. 

Prince, Goc hide thee ; behind the Arras/the fell walkevpa 
bouerno w my maftcrs,lor a true face and good confciencc. 

Eal, Both which! haue had, but their date is out, and ther- 
fore lie hide me. 

■ Prince Call in the She rife. 



Enter Shertfe and the far rier. 

V/mce Nowmallcr Sherife, what is your will with me? 
She. Fir It, pardon me, my Lord.Ahucandcry hath follow 
ed certainc men vnto this koufe. 

Prince What men} 

SAe.Oneof them is well knowne,my gracious Lord,agroile 
fat man. 

Car, As fat,as butter. 

Prince Theman, IdoeafTurcyou isnotherc 

For I my felfcat this time haueimploydhim: 
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AndSheriffc I will ingage tny word to thee, 

That I will by to morrow dinner time. 

Send him toanl'werc thee or any man. 

For anything he flull be chargde withall. 

And fo let me imreat you leaue t he houfe, 
sher.i will my Lord,thcreare two Gentlemen. 

Haue in this robbery loft j oomarkes. 

Pnn. It may be foul be haue robd thefe men 
He Hull bee anfwerable:and fo farewell. 

S her. Good nighemy noble Lord, 

P nn, I thinke it is good morrow »is it not? 

Sher.lndced my Lord,l thinke it be twoa clocke. Exk. 
Prw.Thisoyly rafcalLisknowneas weilasPoule*: goc call- 
him forth. . 

Pe/o.Fal(talffe;faft a fleepe behind the Arras, and inortmg 



like a horfe. 

Prince, Hark,how hard he fetches breath,fearchhis pockets 
He fearchcth htr pockets, and findet h certatne papers. 

P rin. What haft thou found? 

Peto.Nothing but papers my Lord. 

Prin Lets fee vyhat be theyttcadc them. 

Item a capon 2 « s -“/d 

Item fa wee d*'*d. 

Ircm,facke,two gallons. v.s,viii.d» 

ItemanchaucS and facke after fupper a.s.d.d. 

Item bread °b 

O monftrou'slbut one half peniworth of bread to this into- 
lerable deale ot lacke? what there is clfe,keep clofc,wcelcreadc 
itwt more aduancageitherc let him fleep till day*,ile to the court 
inthemorning,Wemuftall to the wars,aud thy place ihalbce. 
honorable.Ilcprocurethisfatrogueachargeofiootc, and I 
know his death will be a match of tweloe lcorejthemoney fhal 
bepaidcbackeagainewithaduantage, be with me betimes in 
the moming,and lo geod morrow Pcto.. 

Pi/o, GoodniorroWjgoodmy Lord Exeunt,. 

1 nter H otJpur i W'orcesltr£.°rd UMextimcr 
OweiG lendower. 

M<>r . T hefe promifes arc laire,the parties furq, 

AncT 




1 be Hi fiery of 

And our induttion fullofprofperous hope 
Hot Lord Mortimer, & coofin Glendower will you fit down? 
and vncle Worceftcr, a plague vpon it , I haueforgoc the map, 
GY**. No, here it is, fit Coofin Percy, fit good Coofin Hot. 
fpur,for by thatname, as oft as Lancafter doth fpeake ofyoq, 
his cheeke lookes pale,and with a riling figh t he wifhethyou 
inhcauen. 

Hot, And you inhcll,asoftasheheares Owen Glcndo*r. 
erfpoke of. 

Glen . I cannot blame him;at my natiuitic 
Tlie front of heauen was full of firie thapes 
Of burning crelTets ,and at my birth 
The frame andf oundation of the earth 
Shakcd like a coward, 

Hrtf.Why fo it would hauc done at thcfame feafon,ifyour 
mothers cat had but kitte ncd, though y our felf e had neuer tin 
borne. 

Glen. J fay the earth did fhake when Iwasborne, 

Hot. And I fay the earth was not of my mind, 
Ifyoufuppofe,asfeanngyou,itlhooke. 

Glen. The hcaucns were all on fire , theearth did tremble. 

Hot. Ohlthenthe earth lhookc to fecthcheaucnsonfire, 
And not in feare of your natiuitic. 

Difeafcd nature oftentimesbreakcs forth 
In flrang eruptions,of the teeming earth 
Is with a kinde of collicke pincht and vext , 

By the imprifoning ofvnruly windc 

Within her wombe,vhich for inlargement ftriuing. 

Shakes the old Beldame earth, and topples downe 
Steeples and mofgro wnc T overs. At your bir th 
Our grundam earth,hauing this diftemperaturc, 
JnpalTioofhooke . 

Glen. Coofin, of many men 
I do not bcare thefe crofingtgiue me leaue 
To tell you once againc,that at my birth 
The front of heauen was full offieric fhapes, 

Thegoates ran from the mountaines,and the heardcs 
Wcreilrangely clamorous to the frighted fields , 
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Thefe fignes haue markt me extraordinary. 

And all the courfcs of my life do fhew, 

I am not in the roll of common men: 

Where is theliuing,clipt in with the fea 

That chides thebanks ofEngland,Scotland, Wales 

Which cals me pupiil,or hath read to me. 

And bring him out,that is but vomans fonne. 

Can trace me in the tedious waics of Art, 

And hold me pacein deepe experiments . 

Hot. I thinke there’s no raanfpcakes better Welfh, 

He to dinner. 

Mor. Peace coofenPercy,you will makehimmad. 

Glen. I can call fpirits from the vafty deepe. 

Hot. Why,fo can I,orfo can any man: 

But will they come, when you do call for them? 

Glen. Why, I can teach youcoofcn to command thediuell. 

Hot. And I can teach thee coofe,to lhamc the diucll, 

By telling truth.Tell truth and lhame thediuel. 

If thou haue power to raife him, bring him hither 
And lie be fwornc,l haue power to lhame him hence* 
Ohjwhile you liue,tell truth and ihamc the diucll. 

Mor. Come,comc,no more of this vnprofitablechat. 

<//f»,Three times hath Henry Bullingbrooke made head 
Againft my power, thrice from the banks of VVyc, 

And Sandy bottomdei'euerne haue 1 hent him 
Booties home,and weather beaten backc. 

Hot. Homcwithoutbootes,and in fowle weather too* 
Howfcapcs he agues in the diuels name? 

G/«r.Come,here is the Map,lhall wediuide ourright. 
According to our t hrcefold order tane? 

Mor. The Arch- deacon hathdeuidedit 
Into three limits, very equally: 
EnglandfromTrcnt,andSeuernehitherto, 

Bv South and £afl,is to my part alTigndc, 

All wcflward, V V ales beyond the Seucrne Ihore, 
Andallthcfertile land within that bound. 

To Owen Glcndowenand dearecoofe,toyou 
The remnant Nor th ward, lying off from T rent. 
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And our indentures tripartite are drawee 
Which being fealed ent exchange ably, 

(A bufines that this night may execute:) 

To morrow coofen Ptrcyyd'uandl 
Andniy gooclLordof YVorcelter will fet forth, 

7*o meet your fathcrand the Scottilh power. 

As is appointed vs at Shrc wfbury. 

My Father Glendower is not ready yet. 

Nor fhall wee need his hclpe thcfelourereencdayes; 
Within that fpace,you may haue dr'awne together 
Your tenants, friendes and neighbouring gentlemen. 

GUn, A fherter time fhall fend me to you, Lords 
And in my conduct iliallytnir Ladies conic. 

From whomcyounownniftftcale,andtakenoleaue 
Fox there will bea world of water filed, 

V pon the parting of your wiues and you. 

Ho/.Me'thinlccsmy moicy North from Burton here 
In quantity equals not one ofyours: 

See.how tins riner Coir.es: me.cratiking in. 

And cuts me from thc bcfloFall my land, 

A li'*ge ha!feMo6ne,anionfii ous'fcahtlc out? 
lie haue theca went in tins' jilace damd vp. 

And here the (inugand lilucr Trent lhall i 






run. 



In a naw channell,faite and cucrjly, 

Itfliall not wind with' fuch ?'dcep;c iitdent ; 

Torcbmeof forichaboniomehtfei 

GUn , Notvyind?itJhalf,itifinlf,y''du'fe : eit dbtlr. 

Mir. Yea, bu t m'a rk c h o vv h c btarcslils cburfe.and runsme > 
vp, with like adtiantage'on the other fide, gelding the oppofed 
contincnt,as iTiuch,ason the ether fide,it takes from you. 

fVtr. Y ea,but a little charge will trench him here. 

And on this Northf:3e,w}ii ibis cape of land 
And then he runs llraight and tiren, \\ yj 
Hot. I le haue it Ib.a'hcrlcchnrge will do it. 

Glen, Jlenothaueitaltred. • 

Hot. Will nor you? - il1 - 
Glen. No, nor you flnil hot. 1 T 
Hit. Who ihall fay me nay & ' - 
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Glen. Why, that will, ~ [ 

Hit. Lctme nor^fScrrtandydu tliinjfjAake k 

^/e». 1 can fpcake Engli/h,Lord,as wcllasyouj ■ J 
For I was traind vp in the Englifh Court; 

W here, being but yong,l framed to th,e hai pc 

Many an Englifli dittie,louly we), u 

And gauc the tongue a-helpeftil wrnaftlent: ,f ’. 

A vertuthatyvasheU^Tetn&’nyoii/ ?l ‘ un “ ' L \ v 
Hot. Marry,aud I am glad dfit;with al my heart, 

I had rather bea kitten and cry mew, 

Then one ofthefc fame miter ballet-mongers: 

1 had rather hcare a braleh canfticlr turnd, — tj • ' " s , ir ?‘ */* 
Ora dry whecle grat oh the nx J le-trc'c, 

And that vvouldfetitiy teeth nor-hiH^ onVdgCj ofcnA 

Nothing fo much as mihling Poetry : ‘‘ ! " ^ 

T J is like the forc’t gate ofa Ihuffiiii'g nag. 

(jlen. Come youflial Haue Trent turnd. 

Hot. I do not care, lie giuc thrive to mbch Ian $ 

Toany weldcferuing friend: ,J ' n : an : d n jnc .r. r o; j.ni 
But in the way of bargaine,marke jf e met m 
llecauillon the ninth part ofa heaire.‘ r 1X1 • 
AretbeindcnturCs drawne?fhal we be gone? 

Glen. I heMoone fiiniesfaiv'e,vouimy away by nmht; 

lie haft thewritcr,andvtaftbaJl, <■ '■ • ° 

Breake with your wmcs,of your dcpatiutetocncc , 
lam a fraidemy daughter wiUrvminad, • 

So much fire doteth on her Mortimer. ' ' " • Exit 

\f <or l hie, coofen Percy, how youcrofle my fatber. 

Hat. I cannotchufc fometiineheang'Cr sme 

With telling me of the Mold-warp hncffhe Ant 
Ofthc dreamer Merlin and hit prophecies : * 

And, of a dragon and a finlcflelifh, 

Achp -wingd Griftinandamoulten Pauen 
Acouc hmg Lion, and a ramping Cat, * ' 

And fuch a deale of skinibk ilcamlifc fiuffc 
Asputsme from my fhith.I tdi yoniwhat, ’ 

He he dmc bit night, at Ifcaft, nine.lloufes, 
lccknin g vp the fcucrall diuclshamts 

Fa 
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That were his Jackies:! cried hum, and well, go to , 

But markt him not a word, O, he is as tedious 
As a tyred borfe,a railing wife, 

Worfe then a fmoky houfe.I had rather liue 
With chcefe and garlike in a windmill far, 

Thenfeede on cates, and haue him talketo me. 

In any fummer houic in Chriftcndome. 

Mor. In faith he was a worthy Gentleman, , 
Exceeding well read and profited 
In ftrangc concealments, valiant as a Lion, 

And wondrous affable; and asbountif nil 
As mines of lndia:fhall I tell you, coofin, 

H e holds your temp er in a high refpeft. 

And curbs himfelfc, euen ofhis naturall fcope, 

When you come croffc his hum or, faith he docs: 

I warrant you, that man is not aliue. 

Might (o haue tempted him,as you haue done. 

Without the tafte of danger and reproofe: 

But do not vfe it oft, let me intreat you. 

Wor. Ih faith, my Lord,youaretowilfull blame. 

And finccyour comminghitlicrjhauedonc enough 
Tq put him quit befides his patience: 

You muft r cedes learnc,Lord,to amend this fault. 

Though fometimesit Ihew greatnefIc a couragc,bloud, 

And thats the deareff grace it renders you: 

Yet often times it doth prefent harfh rage, 

Defcdf of manners, want of gouerment, 
Pride.hautinelle^pinion^anddifdainc, 
Theleaflofwhichjhantinga nobleman, 

Lofeth mens hearts, and lcaues behinde a ftaine 
Vponthe beuty of all partes befides, 

Beguiling them ofeommendation. 

Hot . Wel,lamfchoold,goodmanncrs beyourfpeede, 

H ecre come your wiucs,and let vs take our leaue. 

Enter Glersdmver retih the Ladies , 

Mor. This is the deadly fpight that angersme, 

My wife can fpeakc no finglilh , I no w'chh. 

Glen. My daughter weepcs, llieele not part with you, 

Sheele 
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cheele be a fouldier too, fhcele to the wars, 

Mor. Good father tell her, that fire, and my Aunt Percy 

Shall follow in your conduafpeedily. 

giendower [peak's to her in welfb^nd (he anjweres 
him in the fame. 

Glen. She is defperathcre, 

A peeuilh fclfc wild harlotry, one that no perfwafion can doe 

<rood vpon. # 

° The Lad j fpeakes tn welfb. 

Otfor. Ivndcrfland thylookcs,thatprety vvelfh, 

Which thou powreft do wne from thefe fwelling hcauens, 

I am too perfeff in,and but for lhamc 
Infuch aparley Ihouldlanfwere thee. 

The Lady againe in weljh, 

Mor, I vnderftand thy kilTes,and thou mine. 

And thats afceling deputation: 

Butl will neuerbe a truantloue. 

Till I haue learnd thy language,for thy tongue 
Makes wclfh as fweete a* ditties highly pend. 

Sung by a fairc Quecneinafummcrsbowrc, 

VVith rauifhing diuifion to her lute. 
glen. Nay, if thou melt, then will /he runne mad. 

The Lady fpeakes againe in welfb. 

Mor. O, I am ignorance it fclfc in this. 
glen. She bids you on the wanton rufhes lay you downe, »■ 
Andreft yourgcntlc head vpon her lap. 

And fhe will fingthe fungthat pleafeth you. 

And onyour eyelids crowne the God of lleepe. 

Charming your bloud with pleafing heauinefle 
Making fuch difference betwixt wake and fleepe, 

Asis the difference betwixt day andnight. 

The houre before the hcaucnly harneft teemc 
Begin s bis golden progrefle in the Eafh 

Mor.V Vithal my heart He fitand heareherfing. 

By that time will our bookc I tbinkc be drawnc. 

glen. Do fo,and thole Mufidons that lhall play toyou. 
Hang in the ay re a thoufand leagues ftom thence, 

And ftraight they £hal be hcre,fic and attend . 

F 3 Hot, 
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Hot. Come Kate.tbou art perfeftin lying downe; 
Co)no } quickc,qmckc,that Inraiy lavmy headin thy lap. 

La. Go,yc giddy gdbfc, . • ' , 

The mufeke p/ayes , 

Hor.Now Iperceiuc the diuell vnderflands Welch 
Andtisnomaruell heis fohumorous, 

JBirJady heis agood miifition. . ..hi 

L a. rhen would you be nothing but muficall, • *•_ ' •' *c 
For you arc altogether gouernedby humors: 

Lieftill ye thiefc,and heare the Lady finginWelflj. 

Hot. I had rather heare Lady,my braclte ho wle in Irilh. 

La Would’ft haue thy head broken? 

Hot. No. :: 

L<*.Then be Hill. 

Hot. Neither t’is a womans fault. 

Lrf.NotrGodhelj ethee. 

Hot. To the Wclfh Ladiesbed. 

La. What’s that? • ’I'!' 

1 He/.Pcace.flicfingS, •. : i ' n 

Herethi Lady fags a Welfli'ftng. - 
Hot. Come, Uehaueyour Long too. < 1 

Lrf.Not mincingoodfooth. 

Hot. Not yours in good footb? Hart you fwearelikeacom* 
fitmakers wife,not you in good footh,and astrucas I line, & 
as God lhall mend me,and as ft/re as day: 

And giueft fuch farcencr furety for thy oatlics. 

As if thou neuer walkfl further then Pmf buric: 

Sweat c me Kate,like a Lady as thou art, 

A good mouth-filling oath,andleaucinfooth. 

And fuch pretcfl of pepper ginger bread, 

To veluct gards, and Sunday Citizens, 

Come.fing. 

La. I wullnot fing. 

Hot, rir thenext way to turnetayier.or be lcdbrcfl teacher; 
and the indentures be drawn^le away within thcfc 2 . Iiourcs, 
andfo cotnein when ye will. gut. 

C/en. Co me, come. Lord Mortimer, you arc as flow, 

A s Hot, Lord Percvis onfireto go. 

Bv 
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£x ettn. 



Henry the fourth. 

By this our bookc is drawne,wccle but fcale 
^nd then to horfe immediately. 

M*r. With all my heart. 

Enter the King fr 'ince of fV ale sand other. 
rjCirg Lords giue vsleaue,thePrinceofWalesandI 
Mult hauc fome priuate conference,bu t be neere at hand 
f or we iliall prefently hauc neede ofyou. Exeunt Loris* 

I know not whether God will haue it fo. 

For fome difpleafingferuice I haue done, 
Thatinhislecrctdoome,outofmy bloud, 
Hee’lebreedereucngementandafcourgeforme: 

But thou doftin thepaflages ofiife 
Make me beleeue,tiiat thou art onely mark’t 
For the hote vengeance, and the rod ofhcauea 
To punifli ray miftreadings.'T ell me clfe 
Could fuch inordinate and low defires. 

Such poore,fuchbare,fuchlewde, fuch meanc attempts 
Such barren pleafures,rudefocietic, 

Asthou artmatcht withall,and grafted to. 

Accompany the greatnes of thy bloud. 

And hold their lcuell with thy princely heart? 

P tin. So pleafe your Maiefty.I would I cduld 
Quit all offences with as cleare excufe. 

As well as lam doubtlefle I can purge 
My felfe of many 1 am charg’d w ithall: 

Yet fuch extenuation le t me beg, 

Asinreproofe of many tales dcuifde, 

Which oft the care of greatnes needes mull heare- 
By finding pick- thanks, and bale new es -mongers, 

I may for fome things truc.whereinmy youth 
Hath faulty- \vandrcd,and irregnlar 
F inde pardon on my true fubmiflion . . . 

K/ng. God pardon thec,yctlet me wonder, Harry 
At thy affections, which do hold a v\ing . 

Quite from the flight of all thy aunceflors. 

Thy place in counfell thou hall rudely loft 
Which by thy yongex brother is fnpplidcy 
Andartaloioft an alien to the harts 
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Of all the Court and Princes of my bloud. 

The hope and expectation ofthy time, 

Is ruin’d, and the foulc of cuery man 
Prophetically do forethink thy fall: 

Had Ifo lauiih of my prefence beene, 
Socommonhackneidintheeyes ofmen. 

So ftale and chcape t o vulgar company. 

Opinion that didhelpc me to the crownc 
Had ftiil kept loyall to polfellion, 

And left me in reputeles banifliment, 

A fellow of no marke nor likelihood. 

By becingfcldome feenc,I could notftir 
But likea Comet I was wondredat. 

That men would tel their children,This is he? 
Others would fay, where, which isBullingbrookci 
And then I hole all curtefie from hcauen. 

And dreft my felfe in fuch humility. 

That I did plucke allegiance from mens harts: 
Loud fhoutesand falutationsfrom their mouthes, 
Euen in the prefence of the crowned king. 

Thus didlkecpcmyperfonfreih and new, 

My prefence like a robe pontifical!, 

Ne’ re feene,but wondred at.and fo my ftate 
Seldome,burfumptuous,fhcwed likcafeaft 
And wan by rarenesfuchfolcmnity. 

Thcskipping king, he ambled vp anddowne, 
Withlhallow icfters,and rafti bauin wits, 

Soone kindled.and foonc burnt,carded his ftate, 
Mingled his royalty W'ith carping foolesj 
Had his great name prophaned with their fcorncs, 
And gaue his countenance againft his name, 

To laugh at gybing Boy cs,and (land the puili 
Ofeucry beardles vaiuc comparatiue 
Grew a companion to the common ftrcctcs, 
Enfeoft himfelfc to popularity. 

That being dayly fwallowcd by mens eyes, 
Theyfurfctted with hony,and began to loath, 
f he tafteoflwectnesjwhereofa little 
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More then a little, is by much too much. 

So when he had occahon to bee feene. 

He was, but as the Cuckow is in /unc. 

Heard, not regardedsfeene but with fuch eyes 
As ficke and blunted with community, 

Affoord no extraordinary gaze. 

Such as is bent onfundike Maicfty, 

VVhenit fhincsfcldomc in admiring eyes. 

But rather drowzd,and hung their eye-lids downe 
Slept in hisface,and rcndrcdfuch afpeft 
As cloudy men vfc to do to their aduerfaues, ^ 

Being with his prefcncc,glutted,gorgdeand full* 

And in that very line.Harry ftaned ft thou 
For,thou haft loft thy princely priuiledge, , 

V Vith rile participation, Not an eye 
Butislawearyofthy common fight, 

Saue mine, which hath defired to lee thee more, 

Which now doth that I would not hauc it doc 
Make blindc it felfe with foolifti tendemes, 

Tnn. I fhall hereafter,my thrice gratious Lori 
Be moretny felfe. K in. For all the world 

As thou art to this howre,was Richard then, 

VVhen /from France fet foot at Rauenlpurgb, 

And euen as I was then is Percy now : 

Now by my lcepter and my foulc to boote. 

He hath more worthy intereft to the ftate. 

Then thou, the lhadow of fuccellion, 

For of no rightnor colour like to right. 

Hi doth fill fieldcs with harnes in the Realme, « 

T urns head againft: the Lions armed iawes , 

And being no more indebt to ycares,thcn rhou 
Leades ancient Lords, and reuerent Bifhops on. 

To bloody battels,and tobrufingarms, 

What ncuer dying honor hath he got 

Againft renowned Do wglas? whole highdeedes, 

V Vhofehotincurfions,and great name in Armcs: 

Holds from all Souldiers chiefemaiority. 

And military title capitall, 

r G Through 




The Hiflorj of 

Through all thekingdomesthatacknowlcdgeChrift, 

Thrice hath this Ho tfpilr Mars in fwathing clothes, 

This infant warriourjn hisenterprifes, 

Difcomfited great DougIas,tanehim onc^ 

Enlarged bim,andiiiadcafriendof him. 

To fill themouth of deepe defiance vp. 

And (hake the peace and fafety of our throne. 

And what fay you to thisJPercy, Northumberland, 

The Archbiihops Grace ofYorke,DougIa c ,Morcimcr 
Capitulate againft vs, and are vp» 

B Jtjwhercforc do I tell thefenevves to thcc? 

Why, Harry do I rell thee of my foes, 

Which artmy necreftanddeereft enemy? ! , j 

Thou that art like enough through vaflall feare 
Bafe inclination, and the lfart of fpJcenc, 

To fight againft me vndcr Percies pay, 

Todog his heeles.andcurtiic at his frownes, 

To (hew how much thou art degenerate. 

Pm. Do not thinkcfo,youlhallnot findeitfo. 

And Godforgiuethem,that fo muchhauefway.de 
Your Maicftiesgood thoughts awayfromme; 

I will redecnieall this on Percies head ; 

And in the clofing offome glorious day 
Be bold to tell you that 1 am yourfbnne,. 

When I w ill wearc a garment ail ofbloud, 

Andftalne my fiuouisin a bloudy maslce. 

Which walht away, fhalJfcouremy fhaniewithit. . / 

And that fhall bee the day, when ere it lights 
7 hat this fame child of honour and renowne. 

This gallant Hotlpur,this all prayfedknighr. 

And your vnthougbtofHarry chanccto meet, 

Por euery honor fitting on his htlaie. 

Would they weremuUicudes,anc!onmy head 
My fhamesreduubled.Forthe tune will come 
That 1 lhall make this Northerns youth exchange 
. Pfis glorious deedes for my indignities, 

Percy is butmy Fa£lor,good my Lord 
To engtoffe my gloriou* deedes on my behalf?, 

And 
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And I V'ilLcall him to fo ftria accoun'-. 

That he lhall render euery. glory ,vp. t 
Yca^cucn thclleiglitcil worfliip o£ his time. 

Or I will tearc the reckoning from his heart. 

This in the name of God I promife here. 

The which it he 6epleatd, l lhall performs 
1 do befeech your Maicfty may laluc. 

The long growne woundes of my intemperance: 
Ifnor,tliecnd of life cancels all bauds, 

Andl will die a hundred thoufands deaths, 

Erebrcake thefuialleft parcell of this vo\y. 

Kt*. A hundred thoufand rebels die in rlus, 

Thou flialt hauc charge, and foueraigne fruit herein. 

How now good Blunt?thy lookes arefulloffpeed. 

^ntcrBlunt. 

So hath the bufines thaclcome to fpcake of. 

Lord Mortimer of Scotland hath fent word. 

That Douglas and theEnglifh rebels met 
The elcuenth of this month at Shrewfburie, 

A mighty and afearefull head they are, 

(Ifpromifesbe kept on euery hand.) 

As euer oftred foule play in a ftate. 

Kw.The Earle of We ftmerland fet forth to day, 

With him myfonne Lord Iohn of Lancaftcr, 

For this aduer tifement is fiuc daies old. 

On wednefday next.Harry,thou fhalt fet forward 

OnThurfday,we ourfdues will march.Our meeting 

Is Bridgcnorth,and Harry you ftiall march 3 

Through Glocefterfhire.by which account 

Our bufines valued fomc twelue daies hence 

Our generall forces atBridgenorth fhallmcet 

Our hands are full of bufines,lefs away, 

Aduantagc fee des him fat,w bile mendday. Sxtuui, 

£nterf«/Jl*lffea»<iBardolL 

Fat, Bardoll,amI notfalnc away vilely fincc this laft aftion? 
do I not bate? doe I not dwindle? Why my skin hangs about 
me like an old Ladies loofe gowne.l am withered like anoldc 
apple Iohn.Well,ilc repent, and that fodaindy, while I am in 
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forae liking,! ihall be oht of heart fhortly,6s then I £hal h aue 
no ftrength to repent. And I haue not forgottc what the infid' 
of a Church is made of,I am a peppercorn, a brewers horfc,th t 
jnfide of a Churcc. Company, villanous company hath bin the 
fpoilc of me. 

Bar, Sir John you are f© frctfull.vou cannot liuc long. 

F al. Why .there is»it,comc,fing me a bawdy fong, make me 
merry, l was as vertuoufly giuen, as a gentleman neede to tee 
vertuous enough, fworclittle.dic’t notjabou feu e tunes a week 
went'to a bawdy houfe not aboue once in a quarter of an hour 
paid mony that \ borrowed three orfoure time$,liued wel,& 
in good compalte, and now I lnieouc ofall order , out of all 
compare. 

Bar, Why, yon arcfofat,firIohn,thatyou muft ncedesbe 
out of all compalle.'oatofalreafonablecompaircjlir Iolin, 

Fal. Do thou amend thy facc,and lie ained my lifohcuart 
our Admirali.thou bearelt the lantcvne in the poope , butt# 
in the nofe of thce:thou art the knight of the burning lampe. 

! Bar . Why,fir lohn, my face docs you no harme , 

No, lie befworne, I make as good vfe of it, asmanya 
man doth ofa deaths head, ora money to n.oti. 1 neuer i ec thy 
facc,butl thinke vponhell fire, &Diue$ that liued in purple: 
for there lie is in his robes burning, burning. Ifthou wert any 
way giuen tovertue,Iwouid fweare by thy f’acc:my oth fhoul4 
bc,ByJrhisfire, thats Gods Angel, But thou art altogether gi. 
uen ener:& wcrtindcede > but for the light jn thy face , the foa 
of vtter darknefle.Whcn thou ranft vp Gads fulfill thenight, 
to catch my horfc.lf I did not thinke that thou hadff beenan 
igms fatiustOi a bal of wild* fire* there’sno purchafe in money, 
O thou art aperpefuall triumph, an euerlafting bone-firelight 
thou hall faued me a thoufand Marke s in Linkes & T orches,, 
walking with thee in thenight,betwixtTauerne & Tauerne: 
but the fack thatthouiuft drunke n;e,wculd haueboughtmi 
lightsas good cheapest thedcareficbandlersin Europt\Ihaue 
maintained that SalamSrlcrofi oures, with fire, anytime this 
two and thirty yeercsjGod reward me for it. 

B ar. ZbloudJ would my face were in your belly. 

f 4 /, Goda mercy jfofhouldl be furc to be heart* burnd. 

How 
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How now,damc Partlet the hen, haue you enquirde 

J H Jwhyfir lohn, what do you think,fir Iohnfdo you think 
IkeeDethecucsinmy houfe#Ihauefearcht,l haueenquire , o 
haz my husband,mau by tnan.boy by boy , feruant by ier uant : 
the ti w nt of ahaire was neuer lofhnmy houfe before. 

FalfYe lie, Hoftefle, Bardollwasfliaud, and loft many a 
haireiand ile bcifvvorncmy pocket was pickt : go to, you area 

W °Hof V Vho I’no,I defic thecsGods light, 1 w as neuer calde 
fo'in mine ownc houfe before, 

Fal, Go to,l know you well inough. 

Hof, No.fir lohnjou donor knowme,fir Iohn,I know you 
fir lohn, you oweme money fir lohn, and new youpickc a 
quarrel to beguile me of it:l bought you a dozen ol fhirtes to 
yourbacke. 

Fal, Doulas, filthy Doulas.I haue giuen them away to bakers • 
wiues,thcy haue made boulters of them. 

Ho. Now as I am a true woman,holianch>f viii .s .an elsyou 
©we money here befideslir lohn,foryourdict, and by drin- 
kings, and money lent you,xxiiii pound. 

Fal. He had his part ofit, let him pay. 

Ho, Hc?*las,he is poorc,hc hath nothing, 
Tvi/.How/poorePlookevponhisiace.what call you rich? let 
themcoine his nofe,let them coine hischeekes, ilenotpay a - 
denyer:what,willyoumakeayonker of me? fhalllnot take 
minceafcin mine Inne, burl lhal foauemy pocket pickt?I haue 
loftafealenngofmy Grandfathers worth forty marke. 

Htf/'.O lcfull haue heard the Prince tel bim,I knew not how 
oft,thatthat ring was copper, 

F4?.How?the Princeisalackc,a fneakc-cup:Zbloud 2 ndhe»* 
were here,! would cudgel him like a dogge.if he would fay fo, 

) Enter the Punce marching and Faljlaljfemeetethtm 
flayit.gon hit trumhton/tke a Ftfe . 

Fal. How now lad’is the wind in that doreifaith? muft wee 
allmaich? 

B*>-,Yea,two and two, Newgate faftiicn, 

H?.My Lord /pray you heart me, 
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Pm. What faiftthou,midris quickly; how doth thyhuj. 
band?l louc him well, he is an honed man. 

Host. Good my Lordhearcine. 

Tal. Pretheelet her alone and lilt to me. 

Pm, What faid thou lacke? 

F al. The other nightlfella fleepe herchehindthc Arra$^ 
and hadmv pocket pickt, this houfers turndc bawdy heu| c ’ 
they pick c pockets. 

I' r in. What didll thou lofe, lacke? 

Taj/. Wilt thou bcleetieme, Hal’threC or fourebonds of for* 
ty pound a peece.and a feale ring of my grandfathers. 

I’rin.h triHe,fome eight penny matter. 

Hc/LSol toldhimmy Lord,and 1 faid, Iheardyour Grace 
fay (brand my Lord lie fpcakes mod vilely ofyou, like a Louie 
jnouth’d man,as he is,and faid,he w ould cudgell you. 

Prm . What he did not; 

Hoji. There’s neither faith,truth,nor womanhoodinmeclj 
fal. Thcre’snomorefaithinthee,thenaduedprunc, not 
no more truth in thee, then in a drawne Foxc,and for woman* 
hood,maid Marion may bee the deputies wife of the ward w 
thee.Go, you thing, go. 

Hoft. Say, what thing, what thing? 

F al. W hat thing; why, a thing to thankc God on. 

Hoft* I am nothing t© thank God on,I would thou fhouldft 
know it, I am an honed mans wife, 6c fetting thy Knighthoode 
afidc,thou art a knaue to call me fo. 

Fal. Setting thy womanhood, afide>thou art ahead to fay o- 
therwife. . 

H«/?.Say,what hcad,thou knauethou? 

Talft. What beod?why,an Otter. 

Pm. An Otter fir lohn?why an Otter; 

Valft. VVhy?(hces neither fiihnor fie(h 4 a man knowei * ot 
where tohauehcr. 

Ho/?. Thou art an vniudman infayingfo, thou or any mao 
knowes where to haueme,thou knaue thorn 
f*m. Thou fayed true,Hodcs, and be (founders thee inw 
grofely. 

Heft, So he doth you,my Lord, and Laid this other day Y<j u 
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oughthiui athoufand pound. A> 

Vmce Sirra.doe'I owe you a thoufand pound? 

FT/. A thoufimd pound Hal? a million: thy louc is worth a 

milhonrthou owed me thy louc. 

Hoft. Nay, my Lord,heecald you Iacke,anofaid hee would 

Cudgell you. 

Fal. Did I,Bardoll; 
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Fal. Yea.ifhe laid my ring was copper. 

I’n.l fay tis copperrdarll thou be as good as thy word now? 
Fal Why Halithou knowed, as drou art but a man, 1 dare* 
but as thou art Prince,! fcare thee,as 1 feare the roaring ot the 



Lyons Whclpe. 

P riKce And why not as the, Lyon; • 

}'al. The King himfclfe, is to be feared as the Lyonrdoelt 
thou thinkeile fcare thee.aslfeare thy fachcr?nay,aiidIdoeI 
pray God my girdle breakc. 

Pm.O,itit (hould,how wouldthy gutsfal about thy knees; 
but firra,thefsnoiroome for faith, truth, nor honcdy,in this 
bofome ofthine,ltis all fillde vppe with guttes,andmidnlxe, 
Chargean honed woman with pickingthy pockctrwhy,thou 
horefonimpudcntimbodrafcall,ifthere were any thing in thy 
pocket, buttauernereckonings,mcnioradums of bawdy hou* 
fes,and one pborepeni worth otSugar-candic to make thee 
longwindedlifthy pocket wcrcinnchtwith any other iniu« 
ries but thefe lama villaineiandyet you willdandto it, you 
will not pocket vpwrong.-art thou not aiharned? 

Fal Doelt thou heare,hal;thou knowit in the date ofinno 
cency.e^rfw fell, & what fhouldpoorc lacke F alftalffedoin 
thedaics of villanie?thou fecft.lhauc more Hefh then another 
man,6c therforc more fraity. Yo laconic lie then y ou pickt my 
Pm. It apeares fo by the llory, sfipocke^* 

Fal. Holldfe,! forgiue thee,gomake , rs;ady,hreak(al^,l.P4e 
ihyhusbandjlookctothyferuants, cherilh thy gheds, thpo 
fi.alt find me traftable to any honed rcafon ; thoufeeft 1 am 
pacified dilknay,pietheebc gone, Jixit Hcflfjfc. 

Now Hal, to thenewcsatcourtforthc robbery, lad? howis 
tdiitaufvKtedj 
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t Pri». O my fwcet beoffc.I muft ftill be go.od Angcll to thee 
themony ispaid backcagaine. * 

Pal. O,ldo not like that paying backc,tis a double labour 1 

P rm. 1 am good friends with my father,& may do any thi n » 
T «/.Rob me the Exchequer the firft thing thou doeft,anddo « 
with vnwafht hands too. 

Bar. Do my Lord, 

Prin, I haue procured thee,Tacke a charge of foot,' 

Ea/,I would it had beene ofhorfe. Where /hall I findeone 
- that can fteale wcUO,for a fine thiefe ©f the age of xxii.or ther 
about*, I am hainoufly vnprouidcd.Well.Godbe thankedfor 
.-thefc rebelsjthey offend none but the vertuous*,! laud themj 
praifethem. Prtn. Bardoll, Ear My Lord. 

P rm, Go bearc this letter to Lord Iohn of Lancafter, 

To my brother Iohn,this to my Lord of Weftmerland, 
Go f Peto,toborfe,forthouand I 
H auc thirty miles to ride yet ere dinner timet 
Iackc meeteme tomorrow in theTcmplc hall,’ 

At two a clocke in theafternoone, 

-There (halt thou know rhy charge, and there rccciue, 

Money and order for their furniture. 

The land is burning, Percy Hands on high. 

And cyther they or wcmuftlovver lie. 

Fal. Rare words braue world.Ho{lcs,my breakcfaftcome 
Oh,I could wilh this Tauerne were my drum, Exenit, 

Enter Hot f fur, YJ era jltrand Douglas, 

Hot Wcllfaid,cny noble Scot,iffpcaking truth 
In this fine age were not thought flattery. 

Such attribution fhould theDouglas hauc 
As not a Souldier ofthis feafons ftampe. 

Should go fo gcnerall eui rant through the world. 

By God I cannot flatcer,l defie 
7 he tongues offoothcrs,but abrauer place 
In my harts louc hath no man then your fclfc: 

Nay,taske me to my word,approue me Lord* 

D on, Thouartthekingofhonour, 

-No man fo potent breathes vpon the ground, 

.^ut I will beard him* Enter one vettb letters. 
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Hot.Do fo,and t’is vvelltWhat letters haft thou there > I can 

^KWjCThefe letters come from your father. ■ j _ 

Hot Letters from hintfwhy comes he not himleltc* 
OHef.Hc cannot cqme.my Lord, he is grieuous fick. 
fi>r,Zcundjiho.wiaJ- ft* the leisure tube ficke 
In fuch a iuftling rimejwho iefldeshis power? •su- 

Vnder whofegouernmeotedmethey along? 

Melf His letters bcarcs his mmd.not Ihis mind, . 

fFor.IprethectellmedothhckcepehisbedJ 

Mef He did^ory Lord,foure dayes ere Ifettorth, 

And at the time of my departure thencci'.a : ' ,,c ; i‘/' * 

Hewas much fcard by his PhificionJ ( n-> ' ' 1 5 

Wor. I would t lie (fate of time had firft bin w hole , - 
Ere he by fickneshad bin vifited; nr. ■ 

His heath v asueuer better worth thennews. * . 

Har.Sicke no w,droope now .this (icknesdoth rnfeft 
Thevery hlc-bloud otour entcrprife N 
T’is catching hither, euen to our campet 
He writes me here, that inward (lcknefle. 

And that his f riends by deputation 
Could not fafaone be diawne,nor did hethinke it mcete, 
To lay fo dangerous and dearea waft > • 

Onanyfoulerenaou’djbutoaliisowne^ 1,1 ' 

Yet doth hegiue vs boldaduerufemcnt. 

That with our fmall coniunftion.w e fhould on. 

To fee how fortune is difpos’d to ys: 

Eor,as hewntes,therei*no quailing now, * 

Becaufethe King is cercaineiy pollelt 
Ofall our purpofes.* what fay youtoirf - - : 

Wor. Yourfathersficknefleis amaitne to vs,’ ^ 

Hot. A perilous gath.a very liinmelopt off, : 

Aiidyet,infaitli,itisnothisprefcntwant • £i. 

Sccmesniore thcnwefhall findiitrweteit good* 

Tofetthe exaft wealth of alow flares^ 

All at onecad } to fee fo rich a maine. 

On the nice hazzardofone doubtful! ho ure. 

It were notgood,for therm fhould wc read 
t - H 
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The very bottome and the foule of hope, , 0 o(.‘ 

T he very lilt, the very vtmoft bound *\ 

Qfal our fortunes. 

faith, and fo we Ihould, v ‘M-nev 
Where now reroaincsafwectreuerfion, -.(k’e, ; - 

We may boldly fpend vponthe ho^ebfwhatt’is tocoaiciti 
A comfort ol retirement Hues jn this.- ‘srnii gciilfl *n t j >u j . 

Hot. A randcous.a home to fly vnto, 

If that the Djuclland mifehan ce look c big •»! t- " \y:,\ 1 
Vponthe maiden.head of ou r affaires. Ib? sod ; 3 \> • : i .n^[ ■ 
War. But yeti wouldyour fatheu 1 had bcon'here: 
Thequality and heaueofour attempt! > /tn : at •i: i \ il haA 
Brookes no diuilion,it will bethought. *> ' vl i! nm* . //jul 
By fome,tbai know not. why heis away, * . 

T hat wifdome,loyalty,andtn?er!ediflikc 
OfourproceedingSikcpt chetarle from hence. 

And thinkc, how Indian apprchenfion ... 

May turne the tide offdlrcfiill tadion, o . . ^ i f '; 

And breed a kindc of queftion m our caufc; 

F or.wcl y ou know, yveof the o firing fide, *j.n oiriw sH 

Muft keepc aloofe from ftndbarbitrement, . zid i wi- Lr A| 
And flop all fight boleSjCtteryioope, from whenct^ - : ... ■■■'_) 
The eye of reafon may prte in.vpori ys, iUOY2Ul\i*\) <>i Yt! oT 
This abfcnceofyour f athers drak es a curtaine, 

1 hat Ihewes the ignorant^ kind ofteare . ori ii bjjY | 
Before not dreamtof. 

Hot, You ftraine too far* oi b'zoqlibz. uur >i wo.! silo I 

1 rather of I1isabf5u1.ee make this vfe* srjfi],«s:nv sn zb, it I 
Itlendsa luftre and more great oppinion^i :.-J amvA • 
A larger dare to your great enterprize, ,<c •• oiii'iCC 
Then ifrhe Earle wci ehere:for men muft think, i ocY 
If we without his hdpccan make, ahead r a, 

To puih again !l a kmgdome,with hishclpe 
WeilialljOr turneit topfieturuy downe, rh-.i ., :r.s 
Yet al goes well.yct^louriontes arc whole. on . <0 

Doug. As heart can thinkc,thcre is not fuch awards 
Spokeofin Scotland, hit this tearme offearc. :z.i\ d) P : 

Enttr.RtrRt. Vernon , . : .1 : j , -v 

i. ' - B* 
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H* My coofin Vernon, welcome by my foule; 

tIceLJ olWcftrncrland.fuuen .hoaAndflrons, 

Tjinarching hitherwards, with Prmcelohn, 

Hot Noharmcwhat more? 

<r/*r.And further l'Jiaue learnd, 

The King himfclfcinperfon hath fet forth 

Or hitherwardcs intendedfpeedily , 

With ftrongand mighty preparation. f 

Her.He lhall be welcome tooiwhcrc »shis foi , 
The nimble footed madcap,Princc of Wales. 

And his Cumradcs,thatdafttheworldahde f 

Andbiditpafle? 

Ver, All furnifht, all m Armes: 

All plumde like Earidges,that with thewmde 

Baited like Eagles hauinglatcly bath d. 

Glittering in golden coats like images, 

As ful of Ipirit as the month of May , 

And ° , orgcousas thefunne at Midlomei, 

Wanton as youthful goates,wildcasyongbul»t 

I faw yong Harry with his bcueron, 

His cullies on histhighes, gallantly armoe. 

Rile from the ground like feathered Mercury, 

And vaulted with fuch cafe into his feate, 

As ifan angcll dropt downc fr om the eloudes, 

To turne and wind a fiery Pes^afus, 

And witch the world with noble horfemanfhip ♦ 

Hot. No morc 5 no more,wors than the fun in March. 
Thispraile doth nourifh agues, let them come, 

They ccm like facrifices in their trim, 

A*nd tothefirC'cydmaidcoflmoky war, 

All hotandblcedingwill we offer them: 

The mailed Mars Hull on his altar fit 
Vp to the cares in bloud .1 am on fixe 
To hcare this rich reprizall is fo nigh, 

And yet not ours;Come,iet me take my horfe, 

Who is to boareme like a thunderbolt. 

Again ft the bofomcof the Prince of Wales, 

Ha 
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Harry to Harry, dial not hfcrfe to horfc 
Mcetc.and ne're part, til one drop downeacoarfe: 

Oh, that Glcndower were come. 

Ver. There ismore nevves, 

Ilearndin Worcefter.asirode along. 

He can draw his power this fourtcetic dayes. 

Doug.'Xlax.i the word tydings, that Ihearcofit. 

JVar. I by my faith, that beares a frolly found. 

Hot. What may the Kings whole ba ttel reach vnto? 
yer. I o thirty thoufand. 

Hot. Forty lem be, 

My father and Glcndower being both aw' ay. 

The powers of vs may feme fo great a day. 

Com let vs take a muftcr fpccdily. 

Domes day is neere,die al,dic merily. 

‘i)##£.Talkc not of dying, latn out of feare 
Of dcatli or deaths hand, for this one balfe yeare. Exeunt', 

Enter Falflalffe and Bar dell, * 

falf Bardoll,get theebefbretoCouentry.fillineabottleof 
fackc.our fouldicrsfhalmaich.through, Wecleto Suttoncop* 
hill to night. 

Bar. W ill you giuemenioncy,Captaine2 
fdl. Lay out, lay out. 

Bar . T his bottle makes an angell. 

Fal. And ifit do.take it tor thy labour , and ifit make twen- 
ty, take them all.lle aulwercthe Coynage,bidmy Lieutenant f 
Peto meetc me at Townes end. d;> . .i i.;. .. 

Bar. I will, Captaine, farewell. Exit, 

Fal. If I be afhamed ofmy fouldicrs,I am a fowrt gurnet, I 
hauemifufed rheKings prefrle damnably . 1 hauegotin ex- 
change of 150 fouldiers, 500 andoddepoundes . I preflemec 
none,but good hou(bolders,Yeoiucnsfonnes, inquire me out 1 
contracted batchellcrs ,* fuchas liadbeene asktrwicc pnthc 
banes, fuch acommodity ofwarmclbmes .ashadaslieueheare 
theDmellas aDnimme,fuchasfeare the report of a Calmer, 
worfethea flrookfoole,ora burtwild-ducketljpreffjncnonc 
but fuch tolls and butter, with hearts in tHcirjbtlhes nobigger 
then pins heads, and they haueboughcout their feruiccs , and 

r now 
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mv whole charge conf#W>f AncicntS,COrporals, Lieu- 
n0W * _ 0 f companieSj fla ins as ragged as Lazarus 

^the paintedclotli,where the gluttom dogs licked his fores: 
‘nffuch as indeed were ne uer fouldiers, but difearded vmuft 
femin-nic.yonger fons to yongcr brothers, reunited tap lers 
cankers of a calme world , and along 

oeac- ten, times more dilhonorable ragged .then an oloe fazde 
P 1 ea V ' A r uc k u auc 1 10 fill vp the rocmes of them as haue 

bought out their feruices, that) ou would tiunke that i had a 
hundred and fifty tottered prodigals, lately come from fwinc- 
keeoin" fron- eatingdraffe& husks . A maid te low met mee 
oofheSi.^tlwId'm.slKadvoloadrfachcgibbe.s&prell 
thedcadbodies-So tie hath ftanc fuel, ikar.cro.ej.llenot 
march through Couentry with them, that sfi.it : nay , and the 
villain cs march wide betwixt the legs,asif theyhad gyues on, 
for indeed, 1 had the moftofthem out of pifon, there snot a 
fhirtand a halfeinal my company , andthehalfe fltirtis two 
napkins tack’t together , and thro wne oner. the lboulders like 
a Heralds coatc without flceues,and the fbirt , to fay the truth 
ftolncfrom my holt at S. Albones , or the red nofe Inkeeper of 
Daui n try, bu t that’s al one,thei*le find Unnen enough on eue- 

ry hedge. .1 ■ ; 

Enter the Prince t and the Lord of Weftmer land. 

Prin, Hownovv,blownelackjhownow, quilt! 
F*/.Whar,F/*/?how no w,mad wag i what a diuell doft thou 
jn Warwicldbire?My good L of Weftmetiand, lory you mer- 
cie I thought your hopor had already bin at Shrewsbury . 

Wl f?.faith,firlohn,t’is more than time that! Wefe there,& 
you too,but my powers are there allready sthckinglcaft Cell 
you.lookcs for vs all.we muff away alnight. 

Fal. T at, neuer feare me, lamas vigilant as a Cat, to Healed 
Creame. 

Prin. I think to fteale Creame indeed ,’fdr thy ftfeft hath al- 
r eady made thee butter: but tell me, lack, whoftfellowes are. 
t j 1 elc that comeafter. 
f 4/. Mine, Hafrome. 

priH. 1 did neuer fee fuch pitiful fafeafa, , ” 

v«/, Tut, tut, good enough to'tolle,foodefor'p 6 'wdct,food, 

ft 3, ' foi'- 
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for powder, thei’le fill a pic as wdlds better: tufh man, mortal! 
tnen,tMortall rr.en» si t: ■ 

Weft. l,bur, fir Iohn, methinket they aiecxccedingpoo re 

and bare, too beggarly * - 

Fd Faithjfor their pouerty,! know not where they had that 
and for their bircuelle,I am lure they ncuer learnt that of me 
/’rwr.No.lle befwornc,ynlefleyoucal threefingersontheribs 
bareibut firra make haft, Percy is already in the field, Exti 

Fd. What, is the kingin catnp’t? 

Weft* He is,lir lohn,I feare wc ilial fta y too long. 

Fd. Wcll.tarhe later end of a.fray,and the begioing of a 
feaft,fitsa dulliightcr,anda keenc gueft. ° Fxem, 

JOfroii.n woli-'in: 1 '. ;‘u:‘ yr> 3} 1 • ri 3-, * j 

EnterWotftfur fVorceft or Jjouglas, and Vernon, 

Hot. Week fight with him to night. 

Wor. It may not be . 

D<w£.You giue him thenaduantage. 
iZ^er.Nota wliit. 

Hot. Why fay youfoilooks henot for fupply* 

Ver. So do we. 

Hot, His is ccrtai nc,ours is doubtfull- 
W»r.Good coolin bcadujfdc,ftir notto night. 

Ver.Do not, my .Lord, V.\. .. . , 

Doug .You do not counfcll well: 

Youfpeakeitout of feare, and cold heart. 

Ver .Do me no Hander, DouglaSjbv my life. 

And I dai;e well main tame it with my life; ,, t, , 

If.wcll refpefied honor biditic on, 

I hold as iittlecounfcJ with weakefcare. 

As you, my Lord, or any Jcotthat this day lines: 

Let befeenc to morrow in the battcll, which ol vsfcarcs, 

Y ea or to night. Ver, Content. 

>H«. T o nigh tday T. 

ZJer, Comc,come,itniay notbe. 

I wonder much being men o 1 fuch great leading as vou are, 
That you foi efee not what impediments 
Drag back our cxpcditicn:cettainc heufe 
Ofmy coofia Vernons arc noi vet come vp, 

- . : Your 
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Your Vncle Worceftcrs horfes came but to day, 7 

And now their pride and mettall is a fleepc. 

Their courage with hardlabour tame and dull, 

Tlut not a horfeis halle the lialfe ofhimfelfe 

Hot. So arc the horfes ofdieeneroie, La. 

In crmeralliorney bated and brought low. 

Thejbetter part of ours arefuftof reft. . 

fVor. The number of the King ©xccedeth our: 

For Gods fakeXoofin ^iftay till al come in. 

1 he trumpet found* 0 far ley. Enter firWakerBlunt^ 
Bluntl come,with.grat{cnis offers from clicking, 

Ifyouvouchfafcmehe^rittg, aadrefpeft. 

Hot. Welcom,fir Walter Blunnand would to God 

You were of out determination; 

Some of vs loueyou well.and cuen fhofe Lome 
Inuy youigreat defetuings and good Inanjejlrad 7th : 
Bccaufc you are nQt pfowqualitic, v! j 

Butftandagainftvslikean encmie. Sv, ft 1 ' 

'Blunt . And.Goddefend,but ftill fhould ft and Coy, 

So longas out oflimit and true rule ,-j- 



>1C 
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You ftandagainft^nointcdAiaieftic, 

But to my charge. The king harh fent toknowr ; ' . 
The nature of you^greiues,and whereupon --i* - 

Y ou coniurc from the breaft of ciuill peace. 

Such bold hoftilitie,teachin* his dutious land. -h 
Audacious cruelty. If that’ theJKjng 
Haue any way your good deferts forgot, . 

Which he confefleth to be tnanitold,; 

He bids you name your grieucs,and with all fpeede. 
You Ihill haueyourdefires'withintereft 
And pardon abfolute for y our fdfe,and thefe 
Herein milled by yourfuggeftibn. , : 

Hot, Thclvingiskindrand well we know, the Icing 
Knowes at what tune to promife,when to pay: 

My father,my vncle, and my lelfc, . 

Did giue himthat fame royal tie he weareSj. 

And w hen he was not fixeand twenty ftrong, 1 
Sickin the worlde$r<gard,wrachec(andlow> 
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ApoorcvnnjW<^<>utUw.fiieaWirtg1»om<, ■•'■■■/[ n; . y 
My father gaue.him wdcomccothefhorei ; 

And when he heard lum fweare aiui vow toGod, j tiv p 
Hecamebut tothelDukoof LatKjafter, .. r,njs x |f 

Tofuehisliuery and beg his peace. 

With tearesof(innocency,’aitti tearmesdfzeak, it j 

My father in kind hcartaftd pithy tiiowkij- 0 h> 1 ! q mist ’ ',[■> 
Swore him affilhi^eandperform’d it too* -> - i . vu > 
Now,w hen the Lords and barren's ofithereakne, . ; 

Percciu’dbtorthurtibcrianddidka^etb him,' s i l • " \J C 

The morc andleiTe came tn-with cap and knee, • • • >\$ 

Met him in Boro nghs, Cities, iVfiilages, Hbucv :;o ,-il 

Attcndihimon'briageSjftoodinlaneSj t :f; >‘/V wK* 1 
Laid gifts before him, proffer ? dhitwtfeeir oathes^ - »w no f 
Gaue him their heirs, asipagcs &4f owed him, - ■ - v.J. 
Euen at the heel$s, in golden multitudes, J»*v\ to / ypnl 
He prefently as greatnclle knowesit fplfe, 1 sic l / ; 1 
Steps mealittle higher then hisvow Ouu .bi:.:il>«3 

Made to my father, while his bloud was poore 

VponthenakedlhoreatRauenfpurgh 

And now forfooth takeson him tio>rifomie ! hn, hi .,;. :;c, ; 

Sonic certain® edifli,and fonle ftfdghtddcrccs 

That lie to heauy. onthecommon^wealth,' 

Cries out vponabufe$,fccme$ to weepe ; of 

Ouer his Country wrongs,artd by this face, 

Thisfcemingbrowofmftjcejdidhewinhe . i 1 /. 

The hearts ofal that he did angle for* § hjo .. ^m ! ! 

Proceeded further,cut me bfthe heads 
Ofal the fauourires that theabfent king 
In deputation left behradhittvhe.re, : .0 , , : . . f 

Whcnhe was pctfonall inthelrilh warre. 

• Blunt Tu^Icaroenottobearethrs, b: i. > 

Hot. Then to the point, w 
In fhort rimeaiter,he depos’d the King, 

Soone after that,depriu’d hkn ofhishk, 

And inthe neck ofthat,task’t the vvholeflate: 

To make that worfefuffiercd his kinfman Marcb^ 

(Who is # il euery owner were well plac’d, 

Jadccdc 
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Indcedehis King)to be ingag’din Wales, 

There without ranfome to lie forfeited, 

Pifgrac’tmc in my happy victories, 

Sought to intrap me by intelligence. 

Rated mine vncle from thecounfel boord, 

In rage difmifde my father from the Court, 

Broke othe on othe, committed wrong on wrong. 
And in conclufion,droue vs to feeke o ut 
This head of fafcty,and withal to pric 
Into his title, the which we find 
Too indirect for long continuance, 

Blunt. Shal I returnc this anfwcre to the King? 
Hof. Not fo.fir Walter.Wcele withdraw a while.' 
Go to theKing,andletthcrcbcimpawnd 
Some furcty fora fafe returnc againe , 

And inthe morning early fhalroy vncle 
Bring him our porpofeandfo farewell; 

"Blunt. I would you would accept of grace and louc, 
Hot. A nd may be, fo we flial. 

Blunt. Pray God you do. 

Enter tArchbtfiop ofTorke^nd (tr Mtghell. 

Arch. Hie, good fir Mighel,beare this fealedbriefe 
With winged haft to the Lord Marihal, 

This to my coofin Scroope, and al the reft 
To whom they are directed. If you knew 
How much they do import, you would make haft. 
Sir lM . My good Lord,I gefle th eir tenor, 1 
Arch. Like enough you do, 

T o morrow, good fir Mighel.is a day, 

Wherein, the fortune often thoufand men 
Muft bide the touch. For fir, at Shrewsbury, 

As Iamtruely giuen to vnderftand. 

The King with mighty and qnick raifed power, 
Meetes with LordHarry,andIfcare,firMighel, 
What with the ficknclle of Northumberland . 
VVhofc power was inthefirft proportion, 

And what OwenGlendowers abfence thence, 
VVho with them was rated finew too, 
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Andcomes notin,ouer*ruldeby prophecies, 

I feare the power of Percy is to wcakc. 

To wagean inllant trial! with theKing. 

Sir c^/.Why, my good Lord.you neede not feare, 
Thereis DouglasandLord Mortimer. 
tslrch. No, Mortimer isno'ttherc- 
Sir(JM. But thereis Mordake, Vernon, Lord Harry p ctCy 
And there is my Lord of VVorcefter, and a head 
Of gallant warriours, noble gentlemen. 
yfnh. Andfo there is,but yet the king hath drflvvne 
T hcfpcciallhead of al the land together, 

1 he Prince of Wales,Lord IohnofLancaffer, 

Thenoblc Weflmerland.and warlike Blunt, 

A nd many mo coriuales and deare men 
Of cftimation,and command in armes. 

StrM. Doubt not my L.he fhall be well oppos’d 
Arch,W\oyt nolcfle,yct,needfull t'is to fe^re. 

And to preuent the worft,fir Mighell, fpeede: 

L or if Lor d Percy thriue not ere the King 
Difmifle his power, he meanes to vifit vs° 

Tor he hathheardofout confederacy, 

Andjtisbutvvifcdomctomakeftrongaffainfthim: 

Therforemake hall I mull go write a°a*mc 
Toother fnendes & lo farevs elixir Mfghell. Exeunt. 
En'ertb: King, Prir.ce of ttales ,Lord John of l me after , 

Earle of WeflmtrUndfir Walur Plum audFalfttdffe. 

How bloudily thefunne begins to peare 
Aboue yon busky hill, the day looks pale * 

At his diflempcrature. 

Prince The Sou theme wind 
Doth play the trumpet tohispurpfes, 

And by hollow whiftlingin the Icaues, 

Forctels a ttmpefl andabluflringday, 5 

Then, with thelofers Jot it limpathize 
Tor nothing can feemefoule to thof e that winner 
7 he trumpet founds. Enter Worcefter . 

How now my Lord of IVorcelWt.s not well: 

1 bat y ou and Ifhould metre vpon fucli tearmes , 

As 
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Asnowwemfete.You hauedeceiudeour truft. 
And made vs doffc our cafic robes ofpeace. 

To crufh our old lims m vngentle fteele: 

This is not well, my Lord, this is not well, 
Whacfayyou to it? will you againe vnknit 
This churlilh knot of all abhorred war i 
And mouc inthat obedient oibe agiinc, 
Whercyou di jgiueafurcandnaturalllight. 
And be no more an exhal’d meteor. 





A prodtgie of feare, and a portent 
Ofbroche 



Of brochedmifcbiefe to the vnbornc times? 

Wor, Heareme.my Lieget 
Forminc owne parrel could be wcllcontent 
To entertaine the lag end of my life 
With quiet houres.Forl proteft, 

Jhaue notfoughtthc dayvofthlSdiflike, 

King. You haue not fought it'.how comes it then? 

Fat. Rebellion lay m his way,and he found it. 

Pm Peace, chcwct peace. . 

Wsr.ItplcafdeyourMaiefly to turncycurlookcs 
Offauour,fiom my fclfe,and all our houfe. 

And yet I muft remember you my Lord: 

We were the firft and dearefl: ofyour friends, 

Foryoumy flaffeofofFicedidibreake, 

ImRichards timc,& polled day and night 
To meety ou on the way, and kifle your hand. 

When yet you wercin place,and in account 
Nothing fo ftrong and fortunate as I. 

It wasmy felfe,my brother and his fonne 
1 hat brought you home, and boldly did outdate 
The dangers of the dmc.Ycufwore to v s, 

And you did Iwcare that oth ar Dancafter . 
Thatyoudidnothingpurpofe gainft the Bate 
Norclaimc no furthcr.then your new falne ri»hf, 

The feat of Gaunt, Dukcdome of Lancalf er. 

To this, vve fwore our aidelbut in fbort (pace 
Itraind downfortune fhowring on your head, 

Andfucha floudofgreatnes fell onyou, 

1 a What 
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What with our help:, what with theabfentKing^ 
VVhat with the iniuriesofa wanton time, 

The Teeming fuflferanccs that you had borne 
And the contrarious winds that held the King. 

So long in his vnluckic Irifh warres. 

That all in England did repute him dead. 

And from this Twarme of faire aduantages. 

You tooke occafion to be quickly wooed, 

T o gripe the generall fway into your hand, 

F orgot your oath to vs at Dancaller, 

And being fed by vs, you vs’dc vs fa, 

As that vngentle gull the Cuckow cs bird 
Vfeth the fparrow,did oppreiTc our neft. 

Grew by our feeding to fo greatabulke. 

That cuen our loue durft not come neercyour fight, 
F or fearc of fwallowingsbut with nimble wing 
We were enforllfor fafety fake,to flic 
Out of your figlit,and raife this prefenthead. 
Whereby we Hand oppofed by fuch mcanes 
A* you your felfehauc forg’d againft your fclfe, 

B-y vnkindvfage,dangcrous countenance. 

And violation ofall faith and troth 
Sworne to vs in your yonger enterprife. 

King. Thcfe tninges indeed you haue articulate 
Proclaimed at Market croffesjread in Churches 
To face the garment ofrebellion, 

With fomc fine colour that may pleafe the eye 
Of fickle ertangehnges andpoore difcolitcnts 
VVhich gape and rub the elbow at thenewes* 

Of hurly burly innouation. 

And ncuer yet did inlurrc&ion want. 

Such water colours, to impaint his caufe,. 

Nor moody beggars,ftaruing for a time. 

Of pell mcll hauockc and confufion. 

Pri». In bothyourarmies.thereismanya foule 
Shall pay full dearely for this encounter, 

Ifoncethey ioyne in rriall, tell your Nephew 
The Prince of V Vales doth ioyne with all the workf 
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I do notthinke abrauer Gentleman, 

More aftiue,more valiant,or more valiant yong 
More daring, or more bold^s now ahue. 

To "race this latter age with noble deedes, 

For my part,Imay Ipeakeit to my (hume, 

I bauc a trewant beene to chiualrie. 

And fo I heare he doth account me too* 

Yet this before my Fathers Maiefty, 

I am content that he lliall take the ods 

Ofhis great name and eftimation, 

Vd will, to laue the bloud on eythcr fide 
Trie fortune with him in lingle fight. 

King. And Prince of Wales fo dare we venture thee* 
Albeit,confiderations infinite 
Do make againft it:N o good Worccfter,no, 

We loue our people well,euen thofc we louc 
That are milled vpon your coofins part, 

Aad will they take the offer of our Grace, 

Both he andthey,andyou,ycaeucry man 
Shall be my friend againe,and lie be his. 

So tell your coofin,and bring me word. 

What he will do But if he will notyceld*. 

Rebuke and dread correction wait on vs, 

And they lhall do their office.So be gone, 

Wc will not now be troubled with reply, 

VVe offer faire, take it aduifcdly . ExuWtrttlUr. 

P rin. It will not be accepted on my life, 

ThcDowglas and thcHotfpur both together,. 

Are confident againft the world in armes. 

King, Hence therefore cuery leader to his charge. 

For on thciranfwerc will we fet on them. 

And God befriend vs as our caufeis iuft. Sxtunt: (JManenf 

F*/.Hal,ifthou fee me downcin thcbattell VrinEal. 

Andbeftrideme,fo.tisa pointoffricndlhip. 

'Pm.Nothing but a ColotTus can doc thee thatfriendfliip.. 
Say thy praycrs,and farewell, 

I 3 TaA 
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Ealf I would itwercbed time W<*/,andall well, 

Pm. Why? thou oweft God a death. 

F alii. Thsnot dueyer,! would bccloathtopay himbcforc 
his day : what need I befo forward with him that cals not on 

mcfWeljtis no matter, honor pricks meon:)'ea,buthowifl 10 

nor prick me off when I come on’how then can honor fee toj 
leg?n©,oran'ai mc?no,or takeaway the griefe of a wound. ? no 
honor hath uo skilin Surgery thenJno: What is henorjavvord; 
what is that word honor? what is that honor ?aire : a trim rec- 
koning. Who hath it?hc that died a Wednefday^dothhefcele 
it?no:dothhchcareitfno:tisinfenfiblethen?yea, to the dead: 
but wiliitnotliuewith the liuingfno:why?dctraftionwillnot 
fufferit,thereforcIlenOHeofit,honourisa mecre skutchion 
and To endsmy Catechifrne. Exit. ’ 

Enter V V orcefler t and (tr Richard Vernon . 

"Wor, Ono,my Nephew muft not know, fir Richard 
The liberall kind offer ofthc king, 

Ver. Twerc beffhedid. 

VVtfr.Tben are wee all vnderone. 

It is not poffibletit cannotbe. 

The King would keepe his word in louing vs, 

He will fufpeft vs ftill.and find a time, 

T o punilh this offence in otherfaults, 

Soppofi tion,al lour hues, (hall be ftucke full of eyes. 

For treafon is but trufted like the Foxe, 

V Vho neucr fo tame,fo cherifht and loeke vp. 

Will haue a wildc tricke of his anceftcrst 
Aookchow lie can, or fad or mcrily, 

Interpretation will mifquotc our lookes. 

And wc fhall feed like Oxen at a ftqll. 

The better cherifht.ftill the nearer death . 

My Nephcwes trefpas may be well forgot, 
Ithaththecxc(ifeofvouth,and heatofbloud. 

And an adopted name of priuiledge, 

A Iiair-braindHotfpuc gouerned by a fplccnc, 
Allhisoffencesliucvpon my head 
And on his fathers,V V edid trainehimon 
And his corruption beetle tanefromvs. 
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We as t h e fpring ef all.fhall pay for alh 
Therefore good coofin.let not Harry know, 

3n any cafe the offer ofthe King, Enter Hotfpurre. 

V( Deliuer what you will lie fay tis fo.Here corns your coo Uti , 
Hot. My vncle is returnd. 
peliuer vp my Lbrd of Weftmerland, 

VncJc whit news. 

Wor. The King will bid'you battellprefently, 
£><w ? .Defiehim by the Lord of Weftmerland, 
llot. Lord Douglas, go you and tell him fo. 

<Doug. Marry andfh il ,and very willingly. Exit Drtgt 
ffV/Thereis no feeming mercy in the King. 

Hot. Did you beg any? G od forbid. 
ff'or, I told him gently ofour grieuanccs, 

Ofhis oath-breaking, which he mended thus. 

By now forfwcaring that he is forfwornc, 

Heecals vs rebels, traitors.and will fcorge 
With haw ty armes.thishatefull namein vs. Enter Doug 
Doug. Arme gentlemen, to armes fori hauc throwne 
A braue defiance in King Henries teeth. 

And Weftmerland that was ingagkl did beare it,. 

Which cannot chufe but bring him quickly on, 

>Vor, The Prince ofwales-ftept forth before the King r , 
AndjnephcWjdialleng’dyou to finglc fight. 

Hot, 0,would the quarrell lay vpon our heads. 

And that no man might draw lliort breath to day. 

But 1 and Harry Monmoutlntyll me,tellme. 

Ho w'fhewd his talking’l'cemd it in Con tempt? 

Ver. No,by my fouk,I neuer in my life 
Did heare a chalkngvrg'd moremodeftly, 

Vnleflfe a brother fliould a brother dare 
T o gentle exercife and proofe of armes. 

Hegaucyoualthe duties of a mart, 

7rimd vp your praifes with a Princely tonga,. 

Spoke your deferuings like a Cronycle, 

Making you euer better then hispraife. 

By llil difp ray fingpraife, valued with you; 
wind which became him like aPrince indeede, 

Hfce 
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He made ablufliingcitall ofhimfelfe. 

And chid his ere want yoth with fucfi a grace. 

As i£he roaftred there a dou blc fpiri t 
Of teaching and of learning inftantly: 

There did he paufc>but let me tell the world , 

Ifheoutliue the enuy of this day 
England did neucr owe fo fwectc u hope. 

So much nufeonffrued in his wantonnefle. 

Jrhrf.Coofinl thinkethou art enamored 
On his follies :neucr didlhcarc 
Of any Prince fo wild a liber tic: 

But bcheashc will, yet once ere night, 

I will imbracc him with a fouldiers arme. 

That he fhall fhrinke vnder my currcfie. 

Arme.armc with spcedej&fcllows/ouldicrs.friends, 
Better confidcr what you haueto doe, 

That! that hauc not wcl the gift of tongue 
Can liftjyour bloud vp with perfwafion£»rer,4 Mefeugtr . 
Mejf. My Lord, here arc letters for y ou , 

Hot , 1 cannot read them now. 

0,Gentlcmcn, the time of life is fhort: 

To fpend that ihortnclfc bafely,wcrc too long. 

If life did ride vpon a diallcs point. 

Still ending at thearriuall of an home, 

Andifwe liuc, we liuc to tread on kinges. 

If die.brauc death, when Princes die with vs.’ 

Now for our confcienccs,thc armes are fairc, 

When the intent ofbearing them is iuff. Enter another, 
Mejf.My Lord prepare, the King comes on apace, 

Hot. I thenke him, that he cuts me from my tale: 

For I profcllenottalking.onely this, 

Let each man doe his bel t:and here draw I a fword, 

VV hofe temper 1 intend to flainc 
V Vith the.bcft blood that 1 can meet withall, 

In thcaduenturc of this perilous day* 

Now efperance Percy, and fet on, 

„ Sound all the lofty inftruments of war. 

And by that mwficke let v> all embrace, 
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For heauent#earth,fome °f v * ncucr 

A found, the King enterrwi'h hit 

fewer, ahrmetotbe batttU t then enter Douglas ,and\trW*l- 

Blunt, *WhatTsthy name,that in battel thus thou crofTeft me 
What honour doll thou feckevponmy head? 

Z)fl*r?.Know thcn.mynameis Douglas, 

And ldo haunt thee in the battcll thus, 

Becaufcfomctell methat thou art a king, 

Blunt, They tell thee true. , , 

• The Lord ofStaffbrd dcare to day hath bought 
Thy likencs,for in ft cad of thec,King Harry 
This fwcrd hath ended him,fo fhall it thee, 

Vnlefle thou yeeld thec as my prif 

Blunt. I wasnotborneayeelder, thouproud Scot 
And thou fhalt find a king that will reueuge 
LordStaffordsdeath. 

They fight, DowgDs ktjs Tlunt, then enters Hot/pur. 

Hot, O Dowglas.hadft thonfought at Holmedon thus 
I neucr had triumpht ouer a Scot. 

Doug. Alsdoneyals wood, here brcathles lies the King, 

Hot, Where# Doug. HeW, 



it goes 

A borrowed title haft thou bought to-deare. 

Why didft thou tell me,that thou wert a King# 

Het.The kinghathmany marching in his coatcs. 

"Doug. Now by my fword,I will kill all his coates, 

He murther allhis wardropc,piece by piece, 

VntiH,Imeete the king. Hor, V p,and awayj 

Our fquldiers Hand full fairely for the' day. 

oADrme, Enter Valflalffifolus. 

Fzl. Though I could feape (hot free at London, Ifcare the 
(hothere,her’s no fcoring but vpo the pate.Soft,who areyoui 
fir Walter Blue tuber’s honor for you,her’s no vanity, I am as 

K hotc 



H«r;This,Douglas?no,I know thisfaccfull 
A valiant knight he was, bis name was Blunt , 
Semblably furnifht like the king himfelfe. 
V>oue. Ahfoolc-goewith thy foule whither 
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hot as molten lcad,and as heauy too .* God keepe lead out of 
me,l need no more weight then mine owne bowels. 1 hau e ] j 
my rag of Muffins where they arepeperd:theresnot three f 
my j f o. left almc.and they are for thetownesend, tobe»<J u . 
ring life: but who Comes here? Enter the Prj„ Ce 

f>rin. What ftandft thou idlehere?lend niethy fword ‘ 

Many a noble man lies flarke and ftiffe, 

V ndcr the houes of vaunting enemies, 

W'hofe deaths are yet vnreuengd,! prethee lend me tbyfipo^ 
pal. O Hal, 1 prethee giuc me leaue to breath awhile : Xuif 
Gregory neuer did fuch deeds in armes,as I haue done this day 
lhauepaidPercy,I haue made him fure, 

T>rm. He is indeed,and liuing to kill thee, 

I prethee lend me thy fword. 

Fell. Nay,before God Halhif Percy be aline, thougetft not 
my fword,but take my Piftollifchou wilt. 

Prin. Giueit me, whatsis it in the cafe; 

Pal . I Hal,tis hot,tis hot,theres that will facke a City. 

The Prince drawee it out ^nd finds it te be a bottle of facke. 

Pm. Whatsis it a time to ieft and dally now? 

He thrower the hot l le at him . Exit . 

Fal. Wel,ItPercy be ahue, lie pierce him,ifhe do come in nv 
way:fo,ifhc do not.il 1 come in his willingly, let him make a 
Carbonado of me.l like not fuch grinning honor as fir Walttt 
hathrgiue me lifc,which,if i can tauc,fo;if not, honour comes 
vnlookt for,and theres an end. 

Alarme excursions, Enter the IC tug the c Prince,Lord lohn 
of Lancaster. end Earle of W tfimer land. 

K/»,I prethee tiarry,witlidraw.thy fdfe,thoublecdcft too 
uiuch.Lorcilohnof LancaUer.goyou with him. 

P.Joh.lAot I,my Lord, vnleilcl did bieedtoo. 
Pm.lbcfccch your Maiefty make vp 
Left your retirement doamaze your friends. (teat 

K. irr. I will do fo.my L.of Weffmerland leade him to his 
Weft, Come, my Lord.Ileleadeyou to your tent, 

Vrtn. LcadmemyLord?lvlonotneedyQur helpe. 

And God forbid a (hallo wicra tcli fhouid driuc, 

Tht 
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The Prince of Wales from fuch a field as this. 

Where ftainde Nobility lies troden on, 

And rebelsartncs triumph in maffacres. 
lohn.'Nc breath too Iong,come cofen Wcftmcrland, 
Our duty this way lies, f* or Gods fake come. 

pm. By Godjthou haft dccii tide me Lancafter, 

I did no t thinke thee Lord of fuch a fpirit. 

Before Iloudetheeasa brothcr,ionn. 

But npvv I do refpett thecas my foule. 

King. I faw him hold Lord Percy at the point, 

With luftier maintenance then 1 did lookc for 
Offuch an vngrownc warrior. 

Trm. O, this boy lends mettall to Vs all. 

Doug. Another king.thcy grow like Hydras head?, 
lam the Douglas fatall to allthofe 
Thatwearethofecolourson them.VVhat art thou 
That counterfeit!! the perfon ofa king; 

Kitf.The king himfelf.who Douglas grieues at hearty 
So many of his lhadowes thou haft met. 

And not the very king: I haue two boy es 
Seeke Percy and thy felfeabout the field, 

Burfeeing thou fal lion me fo luckily 
lwillallay thee.anddefend thy felfe. 

Doug. 1 feare thou art another counterfeit. 

And yet in faith thou beared thee like a King, 

But mine 1 am fure thou art, who ere thou be: 

And thus 1 winne thee. 

7 hey fight y he K tag being in danger faster prince of Wales, 
Pw.Holdvp thy head vile Scot or thou art like 
Neuer to holditvpagaine,thefpirites 
Of valiant Sli erly,Sraffbrd,Bfunt are m my armes 
It is the Prince of Wales.that threatens thee. 

Who neuer promifeth, but he meant s to pay. 

They fight, Douglas fhtth. 

Cheerely my Lord,how fares your grace? 

•fir Nicholas Gaivfcy hath for fuccor fent, 

Andfo hath Clifton, lie to Clifton ftrai'ght, 

K». Stay, andbreath a while, 

Ki 
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Thou haft redeemed thy loft opinion, 

And flicwdc thou makert feme tender of my life 
In this hire refeue thou haft brought to me. 

P rm. O God they did me too much iniurie, 

T hat euer faid,l liarkcned to your death: 

If it were fo,Imight hauc let alone 
The intuiting hand of Douglas oucr you. 

Which would liaue becne asl'peedy in your end, 

As all the poyfonous potions in the world 
And faude the trecherous labour of your fonne. 

Km . Make vp to Clifton, ile to S.Nicholas Gawfey.£*# 
Enter Hoff pur. 

Hot. If I miftake not, thou art Harry Monmouth, 

P rtn. T hou fpeakft,as if I would deny my name. 
liot. My name is Harry Percy. 

?ri*r. Why thenlfce avery valiant rebell of that name, 
lam the Prince of Walcs.and thinke not Percyi 
Tofliare with me in glory anymore: 

Two liars kcepenot thcirmotioninonefphere. 

Nor can one England brooke a double raigne 
OfHarry Percy and the Prince of Wales. 

Hot. NowlhallitHarry,for the howre iscome. 

To end the one of vs, and would to God 
Thy name in Armes,wcrenow as great as mine. 

Pr;». lie make it greater,ere 1 part from thee 
And all the budding honours on thy creft, 
lie crop to make a gailand for my head. 

H«r. lean no longer brooke thy vanities, 

7 hej fight . Enter Ealfla/ffe. 

Val. Well faid Hal coitfD/.N\iy,you (Fall find noboye* 
play hcre,l can teil you . 

Enter Douglas, he fghteth with Ya/Jlalffe t he fait 
dorr nr , as if he were deadjhe prime 
kdleth Percy. 

Hot. Oh Harry, thou haftrobdme of my y'outh 
1 better brooke the Idle of brittle life, 

Then thofc proud titles thou haft won'nfme^ > 
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They wound my thoughts,worfcthen thy fword my flclh 
But thought’s the flaue of life, and life times foole, 

And time that takesfuruay ofall the world, 

Muft hauc a ftop.O,! could prophefie 
gut that the carth,and cold hand of death 
Lies on my ton sue; no Percy,thouart duft 
Andfood for * " 

Prw.For wormes,braue Percy .Fare thee well, great nearr, 
IUweau’dambition,howmuchartthou Ihrunke? 

When that this body didcontainea fpint 
A kingdome for it was too fmall a bound. 

But now two paces of the vileft earth 

Is roome enough: this earth that beares the dead, 

Beares notaliucfo ftoutaGentleman. 

Ifthou wertfcnfibleof curtefie 
1 ihould not make fo great a fhew ofzeale:- 
But let my fauours hide rhy mangled face, 

Andeuenin thy behalfc,ile thanke my felfe, 

For doing thefe faire rites oltendernes. 

Adieu, and take thy praife with thee to heauen, 

T hy ignomy fleepe with thee in the graue, 
Butnotrcmcmbrcdinthy fcpitaph. ■» 

H efpteth Yaljlslffe on the ground. 
What,oldacquainrance,could not all this fleflv 
K eepe in a little life’poore lacke farewell, 

I could hauc better fpardc a better man, 
0,llhouldhaueaheauy miffeofthce 
Ifl were much in loue with vanity. 

Death hath not ftrookcfo faire a Deere to day 
Though many dearer,in this bloody fray 
Imboweldc will I Ice thcc by and by 
Till then in bloud by noble Percy lie. 

F a l si a /jf r rifttb vp. 

Pal. ImboweldPifthou imbowel me to day, ile giuey ou leaue 
topowdec me, and cate me too to morrow, Zblood^twas time 

to counterfeit.or that hot tcrmagantScot had paid n efcotand 

ot too.Coun terfeit?! lie, I am n© counterfeit : to die *s to bee a 
counterfeit, for heis but the counterfeit of a ma,who hath nor 

K- i the 
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the life of a manrbut to counterfeit dying, 'whe a man theret* 
liueth,is to beno counterfeityfe'ut the true and perfed itnag Co f 
life mdeed.The better part of valour is difcretion.in the w hich 
beter part I hauc faued my life. Zounds J am afraid of this »u n , 
powder Percyjthough hebc dead, how if hcclhould counter, 
jfeit too and nfc?by my faith, I am afraid hec would proue the 
better counrcrfeitftherfore ile make him fure,yea,& lie Iwearc 
1 kilde him.W hy nuy not he nfeafwelas Bnothing confutes 
me but eyes, and no body fee6 mestherefore firra, with a new i 
wound in your thigh,come you along with me. 

He takes vp Wotfpuronfas b ache ,En ter Prince and 
Iobn of Eancafier, 

Prin, Come brother Iohn tal brauely haft thou flefhc 
T hy maiden fword. 

leta.But foft,whomc haue we here? . 

Did you not tell me thisfat man was dead? 

Vnn. 1 did, 1 faw him dead, 

Brea thlcs and bleeding on the ground Art thou aliueif 
Orisitfantafie thatplayes ipon our eye- light? 

I prethec fpcakc,we will not truft our eyes 
V Vithout our eares, thou art not what thou feemft, 

Fal. No,thatsccrtaine, I am not a double man. butiflbcc 
no; Iackc Fal IblfFc, then am I a lackctthereis Pcrcie, if jour 
Father will doeme any honour, fo:if not, let him kill themt 
Percy himfelfe: Ilooke to be eythcr Earle ot Duke,! can afture 
you. 

P fin. V Vhy Percy I kilde my fclfe,and faw thee deadc. 

Fal. Didftthou?Lord,Lerd, howthisworldisgiucntoly- 
ingrl grant you,lwasdoivn,andoutofbreath,andlb was he, ■ 
but vveerofebofhat an inftant, and fought along howreby ' 
Shrewfburieclcckc, if I may bccbcieeucd.fotif not.Ietthem 
thatfhould reward valour, bcare thclinne vpon their ownc 
hcad?.llc take it vpon my death, I gau« him this wound in the 
thighjiftheman were alnie, and would deny it, ZoundsI wold 
make him eatea pceccofmy fword. 

y^w.Thisis the ftrangcil tale thateuer Iheard. 

Pm.This is the ftrangeft fellow. brother Iohn, 

Come, bring your luggage noblyon your backc. 

For 
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For my part, if a lie may doe thee grace, 

Jle ouildcit with the happieft termes I haue. 

A retreat is founded, 

Pm.The trumpet s found retreat,the day is ours, 

Come brother lets to the higheft of the field 

To fee what friends arc liuing,who are dead. Exeunt, 

Eal. lie folio was they fay for reward. He that rewardes nice, 
God reward him.If I do grow great, Ile grow idle, for ile 
puro-eand leaue Sacke,andliue cleanly, as a nobleman fliould 
doe. Exit. 

The trumpets foundfntcr the ICtr.g,Vnnceof Wales ,Lord 
John of EancaJler.Earle cj Wejlmerland, with Worce - 
jlerand Vernon prisoners,. 

King, Thus euer did rebellion findrebuke, 

111 fpirited Worceftcr,did no t wc fend grace. 

Pardon and terms of loue to all of you? 

And wouldftthou turne our offers contrary,, 

Mifufe the tenor of thy kinfmans truft? 

Three knights vpon ©ur party flaine t® day,, 

AnobIeEarle,and many a creature elfc, 

Had beenealiue this houre, 

IfiikeaChriftian thou hadft truly borne 
Betwixt our Armies true intelligence. 

W or. What I hauc done, my fafety vrgdemetO' 

And I unbrace this fortunepatiently. 

Since not to be auoided,itfals on me. 

K.Bearc Worcefterto the death, and Vernon toot 
Other Offenders we will paufe vpon, 

Ho w goes the field? 

Pm.The noble Scot, Lord Douglas when he faw. 

The fortune of the day cjniteturnd from him. 

The noble Percy flaine, and all his men, 

Vpon the foot of fcare,lied with the reft. 

And falling from a hill .he was fo bruizd. 

That the purfuers tooke him. A t my tent, 

The Douglas is, and I bcfcechyour grace* 

Imaydifpofeofhim. 




| Thettifttryif 

King* With all my heart. 

Vrin. Then brother Iohn of Lancaftcr 
To you this honourable bounty Iball belong 
Go to theDouglas and dcliuer him, 

Vp to bis plealure,ranfomles and free. 

Hi* valour fho wnc vpon our crefts to day 
Hath taught vs how to chenlhfuch high deedes, 

Euen in thebofome of our aducrfaric*. 

John. I £*' inke your grace for this high curtefie. 
Which I fliall giuc away immediately. 

YLiug. Then this rctnaines,that wcdcuideour power 
Youfonne Iohn,and ray cofen Weftmcrland 
T owards Yorke fhal bend you with yourdecreft fpced. 
To meet Northumberland and the Prelate Scroopc, 
Who, as we heare,are bufily in armes. 

My fclfe and y ou.fonnc Harry ,will towards V V ales. 
To fight with Glcndowcr, and the Earle of March, 
Rebellion in this land fliall loofe his fway, 

Meeting the checke offuch another day. 

And fince this bufincs fo faire is done, 

Ictvt not Icauc till all our own btwon. 



Exm, 
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